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[‘* zou ABE A cowaRD!"’ gap KIT, 


KIT. 
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CHAPTER XXV. 


‘Tas days that follawed were busy ones with 
Philip and pleasant ones for Kit. She insisted 
va keeping Chris a visitor for an indefinite 
period, 

“ Your mother doesn’t want you, and I do,” 
She cried, 

There were merry houra spent with Sybil 
and Chris. Shopping, seeing each pictures aa 
Were to be seen at the time of year, driving, 
riding, going to the theatre, 

Toe girl was absolutely happy. If it had 
not been for the fact that Philip could not be 
80 mash with her, and for the knowledge that 

Would force itself upon her that Sybil’s 
shadow had already gathered on the horizon 
of her life, Kit Would have wanted for 
Mothing, 

The pleasant, almost sff-ciionate inter- 
Course which had sprung up between her 
cousin and herself gave her unlimited 
Pleasure, 
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‘* you KNOW I DO NOT WANT TO SPEAK To rou! 


She could never bear malice to a single soul, 
and when she saw that Constance wag 
sincerely eager 0 be friends, she never once 
allowed her mind to recall the past or imagine 
the cynical things which would have come s0 
easily to & more worldly nature. 

As to Manrice, the morning's light and the 
comfort and joy of Philip's presence soon dis- 
pelled the vague fears she bad felt that night 
when he had spoken so recklessly and looked 
80 strange. 

She was'glad she did not see very much of 
him, and more glad still that Sybil did not 
disouse her husband with her as she had been 
wont to do at the first. 

Chris was a great delight to Kit, they had 
such a splendid time. They revived all their 
old ways, were as fall of laughter and fan as 
two kittens, 

Sir Pailip, coming home alittle earlier than 
anticipated, would meet Kit flying down the 
stairs, her red Jocks dishevelied, her arms 
thrown about him, clinging to him with 
excited laughter, and imploring protection 
from her pureusr. 

‘'T am the moat undignified person in the 





YOU KNOW WAAT I THINK oF you! '} 


whole world,” Kit would say at such moments, 
and Philip would wrap his arms about her 
and pray she might always continue young, 
fresh, innocent, wishout she faintest shadow of 
the world’s taint in her beart and natare, 

He encouraged these rompe and ‘ disgraceful 
goings on,” as Lady Sinolair called them, 
when she heard details of Philip's wife from 
Constance. 

Lena Sinolair was loyal to the backbone, 
she had, of courae, paid a slight deference to 
Kis in calling upon her; bat she would have 
no friendsnip with the girl, 

She resented her in every sense of the word, 
she was Constance Marlowes friend. and as 
that friend she cetermined shat Kit had done 
her cousin the greatest} wrong one woman 
could do another. 

She had not forgiven Philip, bat she could 
not forget her sffeosion for her old friend, and 
that softened her anger; bat Kit had no 
claim on eisher her sffecsion or her friendship, 
and Lady Sinclair would have nothing to do 
with her at all. 

Sbe was vexed with Constance for allowing 





hereelf to drifts into an intimacy with ‘he 
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‘*ped-headed hoyden;" bat aftcr all it was 


only on a par with all her wweetness, No 
other person would have shown so gentle 
and kind a spirit to a creatnre who had 
robbad them of the thing th: ized on 


earth, 

Already Lady Sir 
® marriage between Corsitancs and 
man who had followed her » shadow since 
Sybil Leith’s = ! espite this, ehe 
dia notatiow her odj sotion tc Kit to grow less, 
se amusements of cur poor 


busy atranging 
3 young 


clair wa 


redding; bat 


ij all the b 


an armi¢ 
little heroine were recorded ag so Many horrors 
hy Constance's friend, The presence of Chris 
abe regarded as & Cisgrace. 

‘Really Philip should pat bie foot down, 


whatever they may do inside the house is one 
thing; though, of gourée, the servants are 
acandslized by anéh barnm soarmm procecd- 
ings; bat when it comes to PuNHIng faces in 
Hyde Park—weall!” 

‘Is wag at seven o'cleok in the morning, 
scroze the grasa, dear. There was not a soul 
to eee them except a workman or two.” 

Cometance took wp the ganntles for her 
eonein, 

* You araan angel, and Philip iaa fool! He 
will rne bis mistshe, mark my words, he will 
rue the day he martied that girl!” 

Oonstance emiled deprevatingly. 

“ Dear Lena, I wish you would try and like 
Kit @ }ievle for my seke. Bhois really a dear 
4008 little soul!"’ 

*“ 8ne may be the beat creature on earth, I 
aban’t like her, and I dan't approve of har!" 
declared pretty little Lady Bindlair. I aan’d 
bear red hair, and you Know shat, Copaiie, co 
why try and cram her down my throes. It 
makes ms mad to see Philip's silly intatnation 
abont her. She can twiet him roond ber little 
finger. I wonder if be wonld oateso mush for 
ber it he knew eho could lie and behave agshe 
cid when she ren away from Tie Limes, and 
cid her best to diegracs you!" 

For Constance bad confided her }) ing atory 
tober friend. She wae bound to give some 
explanation for Kit's presence with Lady 
Mulborongh, and she did not with to lose 
sbade of Lady Sinclair's friendship and b-lief 
hy letting the truth of the matter oome oot. 
She bound Lena to aberolute ecoreay and con- 
tidence before ebe traduced poor Kis onoe 
more, and she Krew she could trust Lady 
Sinclair, implicitely. Nevertheless some- 
times she was nervous leat in her anconoesled 
Rislike to Kit Lena might bring abont an 
explanation and quarrel with Phillip, in the 
ecuree of which ere might inadvertently die. 
close tome ot Conatsnoe’s faleoness, end 
then—— Well, Constanca did not usre to 
think what Pailip might not do, She knew 
he did noi tenes her. she knew he segarded 
her friendship with Kit by no means with 
pleasure, and ehe felis eare he kept a close 
watoh, and cpon her every movement. Sho 
did mot want te quarrel with him, as Jeast 
not juet yet—not until things had developed 
themselvea a little mora, 

Things were very slow to develop them- 
selves. Cometanee grew impatient beyond 
control at tinves—eshe wag co keen-eyed, she 
watobed eo carefully, an@ thera was nothing, 
abeolately noting, to reward her, 

Her scheme of vengeance waa by nO means 
@n @as7 ene—the presence of Corie waa to her 
an abectuio block—Kiv's deep cympathy avd 
constant compsoionship with Sybil was 
snother. However, there wee no hurry, 
Constunes wae net the woman she was, with. 
out knowing full well thas Manrice was not 
silent all thio time without seme gond reason, 
Bie caw him often snd she eould simost read 
his emotion in hia moody faes, For the first 
time ehe regresied that they conid not bave 
been more sympathetio aa their wnited forces 
would bave heen go strong in bringing about 
the resnit they both had at heart, as is wae 
they had to work apars. 

Insocend, and happily ignorant of the 
malice that so olosely surrounded her, Kit 
went on her way rejoicing. Growing more 


mad more beautiful and precions in her has. | 





bard's eyes, revealing new beauties of mind 
and nature every day, and learning slowly 
and sncely the most exquisite lesson & woman's 
hesrs can know, her love for Philip was 
growing almost beyend her comprehension. 
Of ali her Jittls jaunts with Chrie there was 
none that gave her more pleasnre than to run 
away from town in the osrefal protection of 
her “‘chom,” and spend a few honrs with 
Lady Milborough. 

She loved to hear, over and over again all 
the old stories of Pailip’s goodness and 
nobility; they were stories that never grew 
stale, and che loved to wander ont into the 
the old garden, though it was leaflers and bare 
now, it waa to her one of tke most keantifal 
epotson earth. She would walk under the oid 
trees andin fanoy oonjare up the summer days 
when she had walked there with Pailip boside 
her, growing to care for her slowly and eurcly, 
and becoming to her the pleasanteat and 
troest friend she possesaed. And then that 
wonderfal day when he had epoken to her, 
and taken her in his arme and kisced away 
ber tears, wrappiog her about with his love 
to protest her from that day bhanoeforth. 
Jhris always refrained from teazirg her on 
their return home from thees visite. He had, 
deep boried in his young, honest heart, so 
aympathy with the girl in these moods, and 
he wonld sit oilent, thinking his own shoughts 
and learning for the ficet time a little of the 
Borrow thas mst come to sil hearts, ao he 
felt how hopeless hie adoration and Jove was. 
Yet he wae heppy. teo, for he knew Kit was 
bnohanged, and Philip gave bim bis frank, 
nodoabted friendship. 

“T am afraid Manrice will be jealous,” 
Pbitip said to Kit one evening az she vat on 
his hree after dinver. “I told him be might 
tegard himeelf as your ocoseional cavulicr, 
and you have uever employed himones, You 
are ® stannoh little bird—you prefer your 
Carizs to anyone in the world after me I do 
believe.” 

Kits nodded her head, 

“I do,” she eid honestly. ‘' I know Chris 
and I love him, be is ench »o brick.’ She 
paused a moment, ‘and then OCsptain Mont. 
gomery hes Sybil, and he ought to be her 
cavalier,” 

Philip hissed the beautifal hair and throat, 

* And is be nos, little one?" he asked. 

Kis answered him horriedly, her voine was 
sad, she spoke as though some thought mast 
bave a vent, 

“Philip,” she said, ‘I fear—I fear some 
times &) bil ig not too happy!” 

Pailip frowned. He woke out of hia dream. 
Iand, and all the vague fears and donbts of 
Manrice returned to him anew. 

* Does she complain of ——" he began. 

“Oomplain! Sybil!" Kis looked at him, 
already she regretted she had ssid so muoh 
Why, Sybil would die before she said a word 
agsinst him. She toves him with all her hears 
and coarl—simost,” she buried ber face on bia 
shonider for a moment, “almost, she floished 
in a whieper, “as do you!” 

"My heart—my love,’ Philip said, presping 
her close in bis arma, and then he wss silent 
for awhile, ‘IL hepe you are not right, lissle 
one,’ he said, when he spoke, “I cannot bear 
to shiok tha? Maurice——” 

* Ob, it is because Sybil loves too much, I 
fear,’ Kis said, hastily, Never from her lips 
should Philip hear wrong of the man he bad 
loved co well and so long, and yet is was so 
contrary to her natare to have anything secres 
from bim, 

He looked at her quizatoatly, yet half vadly. 

If that ia go then youn——” 

Bhe interrtpted him with a Bias. 

“Ah, no, you are you Is would bs 
impoeible 40 leve you too much; bas then 
there is no Other man ike you, my Poi.” 

He smiled at ber tenderly. 

‘Yon will make me vain, little one,’’ he 
anawered; and then he changed the subjaot, 
and aaked what the movements of the evening 
were, 

















3 ae 
‘‘Obris an re eomi 
een a I are coming to hear you 

He shook his bead, 

** Tt is nos fit for you, 
the East ord, 
darling,” 

* On Philip!" 

Tears of disappoiatment sprang to her per: 
bat Philip was fiem. The constituents be was 
abont to address were outied from the roughest 
claaa, and he could not bear that Kit shonid go 
among them, 

‘You shall here me ancther time when | 
am in & more reepectable neighhourheod,” 

Kis put her hesd on his shoulder again, 

“TL ahall bs giad when the apseshing is gi! 
doue, and then 1 shall have you to “myaelt 
seein.” 4 

‘You are not tired then of your d ‘ 
band?” Pailip eaid, emilingly, a he ae 





Tt ia in the wildg of 
You moat not come, my 


go. 
Kit threatened him with all sorte of dire. 


ponichment, aud went with him while he put 
on hia nat. 

‘IT shall sit ap for you, and if yon fina 
Ohria tarred feathered when Hn es 


home, you will Know it is the outcome of my 
motiny. He bee become awfal. I have nots 
moment's peace.” 

Oarie's long figure lounged into the hall a+ 
this speech. Philip slapped the young tellow 
ou the back. 

‘I give her into your charge, Obris, see that 
the behaves berself, and is a good girl.” 

* I'll look after her, never fear,’ Ohrig said, 
the solonr mounting to his face; though the 
words were spoken in jeat. He knew Philip 
liked him, and he was grateful and honoured 
by the old man's friendship. 

Philip atopped for an invtantat biselub, As 
he left 1) again and ran dowa the steps, he mer 
Maarioe, they exchanged a few words and then 
Phitip said,— 

“1 hear Sybil is away. Why don't you 
ron in and see my wife for half.an-boor. She 
will be Gelighted. She wanted to come and 
hear me speak; but I could not let her come 
to night, my sudience will be a rongh onc, 
and she is slone with young Hornton, You 
might cheer her up; tell her I cent you.” 

To himeelf, as he rolled away, Philip ws 
thinking over what Ki) had sid = abons 
8; bil. 

“ Sarely Mauriee osnnot fall to make her 
aappy. I know be is relfieh; bat be loves 
hor, and it is go early, and there is great goot 
in bim I ameure, Perhapsif he only gets 
friendly with my darling, she may be able to 
say eomething in her soft little way and do 
good, What an element of good there is about 
her. She would draw it ont of a stone, How 
little I thought of the tresenre that ws9 
coming ioto my life that day I first ear 
her !’’ 

Maorice 
brongham., 7 

He ia @ fool!" he said to himeelf, ins 
quiet, dogged way, and then be went into the 
olab and sat down thinking for awhile, Wher 
he rose is was with determination in hie 
mind. ‘* That lous of a boy is there, but { will 
get rid of him comehow. I mast thidk of s2 
exonse.”’ 

He hailed a hansom. and was riven to 
the Desmond's hoase. Jost as hs was alight- 
ing the door opened, and Chris camie ont. 

There wag not much liking between the t¥0. 
Chria, with thas shrewdness which was hie 
enly clevernes®, reading Captain Montgomery 
pretty clearly, sad, aa. matter of fant. one 
ing bim; and Maurice objecting to Chris for 
@ dozan reasons, bat chief of all becsuee Kit 
wag so. attached to him. at 

“T want to ces Laéy Dasmond, I have jae 
ran egainst Philip, and he asked me 49 bring 
her ® meseage.”” ol 

“ She ia ia,” Chris eaid, in his abrupt *Sy- 

He had allowed bimee!? to be epjoled by Kis 
into going down to bear Phitip’s epeeod. ted 

“ | monet not go, bat you ean,” the girl ctle 4 
“Oh! Chris, you must go. I want to hes 
all about it!” 


stood and atared after the 
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“Bust Sir Philip said I was to take care of 

gu,” Obris basen, dabiously. 

Kit stamped her foot, jacs avin the old days, 
and flashed fire out of hier eyes. 

“as if I could not take care of myself, 
booby, atd a2 if If woald let you take care of 
me,” and shen ahe changed ber key. ‘' Caria, 
you are on angel. Yon will go, won't you, 
dar'iog? and remember, Ohris, you are to 
appisud loudly, and make a great noise and 
toss over bim, Oh! how I wish Philip would 
only Jen me go bs 

“On! we all know what a row you oan 
make when you like,'’ Ohris said, angallantly, 
and then he let her push him into his oot, 
and she blew him @ kiss as he went down the 


hall. 

“J shall love you for ever,” she oried, and 
she danced into her boudoir, and drew a chair 
up to the blazing fire, and threw her lovely 
lissie person into it, to sit there and dream 
aboat Pnilip-wnd follow in her imagination all 
the events of the night. 

Thies speech way an important one, and 
might decide everything in his favour, there- 
fore Kit wag im gteut exoitenront, 

She was soon loet in hex dream, while Chria 
and Maurice Montgomery exchanged a teow 
remarks, and then Curis got into a cab and 
was driven away, and Manyvios followed the 
batler up the stewire. 

“Sit Philip has'given me a message to 
deliver to Lady Desmond," ho snid; and the 
servant, whohad known him many years, saw 
nothing strange in hia late visit. 

He threw opsa the door of the boudoir, 
waking Kit from her happy d@réams and 
ushered in’ Maurice with a ourt,— 

“Osptain Montgomery, my lady!" 

Kis tarned in her chair, then rose to her 
fest, Sho was at om disadvantage in this 
moment, All the calmnesz and coolness that 
had individas'ized her former meetings with 
Maurice deserted her. She lapsed for an 
instant into the sbrinking, timid Kii he had 
first known, as he cathe towarda her easily, 
nonctalently, holding out his hand with a 
conventional grbeting om hie lips, and a emile 
of triamph in his eyes, 


ee 


CHAPTER XXVI. 


Kir recovered herself almost immeiliately, 
and thongh she had been terribly startled. 
Maurice's name, followed by his immadiate 
entrance, had destroyed the pleasure of her 
thonghts, 

She barely touched his hand. Tae bnoler 
was in the room or she wonld not have done 
that'mach, avndthen as the door olossd and 
they wera alone she turned to him, 

She was trembling in every limb, he could 
see it plainly. Her appearanos made bim 
mute, He had never seen her as she was to- 
night, 

She wore a loose robe of clinging silk, soft 
and heavy, of a deep, warm’ red, her white 
throatand axvms showed like marble from the 
contrast, and her hair seamed to gain new 
beanty from the colouring of the silk. 

Is was a daring thing to wear, bat it had 
been her own fanoy, and. the resnlt ceftainly 
jastified the idea, 

In her bair, which was wound into @ loose 
Coronet, she wore @ star of diamonds and 
rubies, thas quivered and shot a thovsend 
lights, and at her throat, holding the folds of 
her dress together was another star. 

Her beauty wag almost bewilderiag. Even 
a her white, tfonbled face récallcd o 
momentary remembrance of the girl he had 
been wont to meet in the moonlight—the 
recollection went, and amazement and admira- 
tion came in its stead. Although she bore 
herself qnietty ard held her head hanghtily— 
Kit wae dreadtaily nervous, for the first time 
Bho wa afraid of this handsome, determined- 
looking man whom she had 80 quietly and 
Buccessfally ignored ap to now. 

Her voice trembled # littls az she spoke, 
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know ho will not #eftrn for sume hours,” 
Maurice anawéred her ooolly, 


hera. I mot Pailip at ths Carlton. He oid 
mie you were alone, asked me to come wad see 


mel" 


her courage and her oontémps. 
‘Iam sorry,” she said, coldly, ‘that you 


Above all things he s¥odies my pleasure, and 
he Koows that in hia ¢baence I prefer to 
spend my evening alone if I cannot nave the 
society of a friend. 
seem rade, Dut,’ phe faraed to poo her hand 
oa the bell, Maurice, pale to bis lips stood in 
the way. 

“No,” he said barriedly, fiercely. 
you ehal!l nos disaiies me yet, I have some- 
thing to aay fo you, Kis.” 

Sho graw pale as he was, but her courage 
and her cottemps gtéw greater and greater. 

‘T do not want to speak to you. 


hear. Pidase anaderétand that now sand 
always.” She moved away a few steps 
Of course, I sautios force you to gs away,” 
she said, cofdiy, “ bat I oan go myeeif.” 

Maaurict moved after her, and stood before 
her, his hands dedpped to his side, bis fuve 
fierce with his anger. 

* You shall hear the! You shall hear me!” 
be said, his last stired of self-respect sad 
hotour going from‘ him. 

Kit crew back from him, the pallor of her 
faces was made greater by whe contrast of her 
hair and Her yown., She wks treabliny from 
real fear. Sto had téver Knowo sath fear 
before, she had never been forcsd into such 
warfare. She did’ ndt understand it hor know 
how to niet it, Bhe was by nature prond 
and dignified, unusually so all thicys oon. 
cidered, cold when the ciréamstauces de- 
msided is, but she was only a women, und is 
was her very youth and natural innovence 
that had led her into'the difficulty which now 
atared her in the faoe. 

Had she besn of different fibre, had she had 
the heart and mind of Oochs¥ance Murlowe 
things would néver heve come to this puss 
She would have forédeén the dahyer ahead of 
her, atid have femporised with Maurice, have 
treated him gently, disgvising ber real tedtidgs 
under a mask of Outward civility, itisiad of 
lettibg hioy fee #0 clearly ber diviike and 
scérh, That wotld Have Been the movement 
of a women of the world. But Kis wae nota 
wonian of the world, she had studied nothing 
bat the troth of her feelings. She baa 
treated Maurice as she felts he ough’ to be 
tredted, coldly and prondly, She Anew he 
was not a good man, but she had sever 
dreamed it possible a rian could beso base and 
wrong as he now showed bimself t0 be. Sne 
had imagined of courses that he would under- 
stand is was only the diffisalty of her posttion 
as Pailio Desmond's wite and hia own wiles 
friend that allowed her even to extend to him 
the bare courtesy she had given him. 

She bad nos maoh worldly kabwiedge; bat 
her wonien’s intuition prompted her to khow 
that siinety-ninie rhen out of & bandred woald 
have been relieved when they fotind they mad 
eedaped the conseqhences of their fotty so 
easily ag he had done, and that norhing 
remained from that midsummer méduces 
under the moon but forgesfalnese, Hor acger 
againat him now was greater than ehe had 
ever felt in her life as yet; The memory of 
Sybil gave it strength, and the thouges of her 
own dear hasband and protector added so thas 
strength, 

* You areacoward! A coward!” she esid 
With fierce, hot anger and agisstion. ‘ You 
xaow I do not want to spesk to you, you 
know what I thiak of you. You mus: snow 
what a bad, wicked, wrong man, [ think you, 


= 





and yet,” she caught her breath, ‘and yet 


‘‘\T7—famsorry you have chosen go late an; you vome to me Jike this and msalt om 
hour for your visit, Captain Montgomery. } own hoase when Poilip is away, and | have 
My husband has jast gone out, and—and 1 
i quickly it aleoet choked her, 
| faresher froca him and from hia eyea, 
“TI koow—it is the reason for my béing!|sach @ cruel, glittering Iobk in them, tears 


you, sud said I was to tell you he had gens! 


Kit'a coufage cande back to her by degrees, ' 


“No—} 


Yoo oan! 
have not ing to say to me that I can oaére to. 


mm wy 


no one to help me,” Her heart heats go 
She drew bagk 


thas had 


were in her throat, and blinding bar sizit, 
bot she straggled to oonquér her weakness, 
aod she succceded 10 & miarvellonas dexrea nog 
however withous letting him sé whst an, 
effort is wise. 

If na bad bean inclinéd to be manly and 


i. | gevercns, her frank confession of contempt 
should have misQndérsicod my husband. | woald nave swept this mood on one side; as 


is was, hawever, Matrica never for 5 cingle 
instant inteoded to lose tha epporfnaity he 


| had grasped with suan @ ffisnity. 
You will forgive me af I| 
| Foled all other feslings, and Kit's oper war. 


His jeulousy, his vanisy, bia tempar over- 


fare was Bomethiog thes routed his braje 
| natore to ita faileat extents, 

“IT kuow nose of thesé things,’ he ax- 
| Swered her, ina dogyéd set fathion. “ What 
;1 do &Koow is, that your clever atfemps at 
Soting doés pot decsive me aa it does the 
other fools, I kaow you, Kis, and I know 
that yOu are oot the sort of being wnp forgeis 
easily. A few montha »go you learst to love 
me, deny it if you can. You learns to love 
tid then, you love me now, and you will love 
me sil yonr life!” 

She spoke no word as he ceated, His syos 
résting on her saw her shudder snd dra'y 
| bec from him still fareher. 

Thia action spoke to him more eloquently 
tito any speech. Tf sver a woman held any 
manu to ha contemptible, anworrhy, dishononr- 
ébdie vhis girl he!d him to be that man. 

The Fedtsz4tion of this made bim maid. 

“Deny #his, déhy iv!” be said, rdughly, 
his handsome face distctted, by his passion, 
into almost & hidedus one. “ Ramember tho 
inighvs you used to steal ont of tne Lrith’s 
|Woade and join mb under the tres in whe 
| Sqoure garden, rémemiber all we sart thore in 
the moonlight, aud then attentpt to deny your 
love for me if you oan!” 

Kio stood looking at him. Har heart wat 
beasiog fast, 20 fast as to be almost a pin in 
her bcesst; bas contempt, horror, dictike of 
vhis man was stronger than her fear, 

*“ You ate s cowatd!” she sdid. ‘' Love 
you!—you! whom I know *o be so hase, §n 
toworshy. Love you!” she looked him 
Straight in thé eyes with her own mavv' fivent 
orbs. fierce almoss from the vehements of her 
anger and disgust, “Love you! I despise 
you from the bottom of my haart, and vou 
Rude it, And now, pieass, will yoo xo? You 
offer an in-ult to my huoeband as wel! aa my- 
}eelf by remaining here ay longer whon yor 
| dare vo hold such wicked thongtts. If you re- 
fn#e +4 show me the courtesy dhe to a woman, 
I must remind you that you prdfeed to ontl 
yoarsélf Philips friesd, and thay a woman I 
love very dearly hais the misfortune to ba your 
wif+; with these - 

She broke off snddenly, abraptty, for tue 
ducer opened at that minnte. Bhu moved 
forward with sw half-brokan ory of jov as 
Onrie came in, followed by Constance Mar- 
lowe, 

Trere was a moment's silénve, awk ard 
and andomfortable Curia looked very red ia 
sve favs, and began epdakivg im his od, jerky 
fashion 

‘I forgot my ucibrelis ; I knew T ooaldn’s 
make rnucti noise withont it, so T oxime dacit 
and shen It shoagtts I might as worl aay ag T 
forind Miss Marlowe on the Btuire,”’ 

He gave Constance a sharp look ont of hiv 
hones) blae eyes. He never trastéd her, anc 
ve feit, shough, of course, he conld nas be sare, 
shat he had double reason for doubting hez ad 
thie moment; 

Uontianes, seeing everything aud onder. 
standing it all, was laughing easily av she es- 
pisiaed her sudden eppearance. - 

See had driven round from Laty Sinolsiz’s 
on the chances of finding Kit at home and 
slone, and bad arrived jas before Mr, Mora- 




















ton had returaed, 
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“‘T keew Sie Philip waa speaking ia sone 
errible esat-end spot. and I feis [ ehonid 
probably fiad yoaio, Iam in Jack's way for 
one, ° 

Src cpoke the trath in the Isst words, she 
waa certainly in lack’a way to bave crept 80 
poftiy up to the door, and have stood there 
listening to the qniok, passionate words that 
had passed within b+t veen the swo whom she 
bad set herself to watch ao carefally. 

Her heart was beating fact with excitement. 
She had wanted a alae only, and now she was 
in posseasion of the whole scc'et—and what 
@ diegceacefal seoret it was! 

There came quite a glow of righteous 
horror and indignation into Constanos's 
breast as ahe recalled Maurice's loadly uttered 
words. 

To Constance his roagh, rade epitome of 


a 








“Tf you like to be very nica you oan see me 
safely hocae, Ouptain Montgomery,” she said. 

Manrice bowed. 

* Delighted,” he answered, of course; and 
shen they passed ont of the room, leaving Kis 
standing white, trembling. and silent, just ag 
abe had been when Constance came in. 

She had made great progress in her bearing 
and manner of late, but she had all to learn 
aa yet in the art of dissimilation. The shock 
of the night's events had deprived her of 


| courage and strength, and she betrayed this 


what had passed conveyed everything that was 


base and shamefal, 

She was not in the least impressed by the 
absolate innocence that had rang in every 
tone of Kia’s voice, Taere had been no denial 
of Maarice’s statement, there had been no re- 
nunoistion of the fact of the stolen meetings in 
the moonlight. 

ConatScce’s triumph almost batraved itself 
in her face as she talked on easily to Kit. She, 
of course, noticed nothing atrange in the girl's 
pa'e face and quivering limba—now that the 
reaction had coms. Kis looked as thoagh she 
Was going to faiai—nor did sre appear to 
6évince the smaliest cariosisy a to the cause 
of Captain Moatgomery’s ealieo manner, in 
whiot she differed considerably from Cris, 

Kits boyian friend stood looking from one 
to she other in & state of mental troubie, 
@mocntiog to pain ia his great, hones’ heart, 

Something was wrong, very wroog he kaew, 
bat what that something was he could not 
divine. He oaly kKoew thas Kit looked ag 
thongh she had gone through some sadden, 
Sharp illness, and be feist a hos rush of anger 
and douhs towarde Maurice as he realised that 
thia troable muet be of hia making. 

Maarics was not in the least deceived by 
Constance'’s maoner, He knew that she must 
have overheard all, and though it made him 
forions for the moment, thers foliowed a sort 
of savage satisfaction afserwarde as he 


fact in every line of her face and form. 

Chris socom Misa Marlowe and 
Manrice down the stairs, Constance’s laugh- 
ing, 6ssy manner jarred on him, though he 
was not skilled enoogh in the world's kuow- 
ledge to understand why. All he kaew was 
thas Kit was in trouble, and Maurice Mont- 
gomery was the cause of that trouble, 


He clenched hia strong fists, and wished | 


suddenly he conld oall on the handsome young 


| poldier to stand and give an account of him. 


self; bnt he anbdued hia anger as he remem- 
bered Sir Pailip. 
If anyone should have need to defend Kit 


| that defender must be her husband, and no 


realised the puoishment that was io store for , 


Kis 

He hated Kit in this moment, and yet he 
had never known how mach he really cared for 
her tiil now, when his eara were ringing with 
her loathing and horror of him. 

Tnis knowledge only increased his rage and 
the passion of his admiration at the same 
time. 

Hie angry eyes met Consiance’s once as she 
langhed and chatted on, he seemed to read an 
offer of alliance in their clear, cold gaze, and 
thoagh he disliked her cordially just as mach 
as ever, he felt certain contentment in per- 
mitting her to ally herself with him in this 
affair. 

No definite plan came into his head in thie 
moment, he was too angry, too savagely dia- 
Sppointed, and his vanity was smarting too 
mvoa for him to do anything bat narse hia 
ps’ a, 

By degrees he adopted Conatance's manner, 
however. and joined in here conversation. and 
after abouts qaarter of an hoar he approached 
Kt to take his departare, 

**Au revoir Lady Deamond,” he said, hold- 
ing oat nis hand, with a faint amile “I have 
already paid you too long a visitation, you 
look very sired, it ia orael to keep yon so late 
from yoar rest, [daresay you and Miss Mar- 
lowe want to have . 

Conetance broke ia quickly,— 

* No, ag you say it is oruel to keep this poor 
obild oas of her hed, ahe looka like a tired 
white fl) ver, You sre oaly a baby, afser all, 
Kis You oaght to go to aleep as dask every 
night." she oame up so the girl and Kissed her 
Offestionately. “I will ran aad gee you to- 

morrow, dear.” 

Toon she tarned to Maarive. 





one ele. 
He watched Oonstance and Manrice drive 


@ Way together, and the uneasiness and atrange, | 


uncomforteble feelings be experienced grew 
greater as he went slowly up the stairs again. 

He found Kit leaning sgainst the maniel- 
shelf, her face baried on her arma. 

Se turned aa he came towards her. 

**Oh! Corie! Caria, dear!" she said, and 
thee was «ory of deepest pain in her voice. 

Coris took her elender form into hia arma, 
he smoothed her hair softly with his big 
rough hand, and held her close to his honest, 
loving heart. His voice was not very dear, 
and he oonid not see very dietinotly, 

Toere was a pain in his heart which Kis 
wonld never know of, it was hia own secret, 
and he could share it with no one; bat with 
this sorrow and with the other pain oa!led up 
by ber distress there ran a great j»y in that 
she clang to hia friendship, and fouad a com- 
fort in his presence, 

He asked her no questions; although he 
longed to kaow what had happsned, so that he 
might help her all he could; bat Onaria's 
patare wae fall of the truest sympathy. He 
might be rough, boyish and unpolished ; bat 
his sympathy was exquisite, delicate in the 


_ fallest sense of the word, and touched with a 
| tact, which one would have imagined almost 





iocompatible with his yoath and ignorance, 

Kit rested in his arms, her face on his 
shoalder. 
fear, from she horror with which Maarice's 
words and menner hadinspired her. Is wasa 
joy to feel herself safe with sach a dear reliable 
friend, 

They stood for a few moments in silence. 
and then Oaris spoke. 

* You mast go to bed, Kis. You're jast as 
jolly-looking aa & good-sized ghoat. and I don + 
know what Sir Pailip will say when he sees 
you.” 

Kis started. She had meant to sit up for her 
hosband ; batall at onoe ehe realiz-d she could 
not meet him to night, and let bim read she 
change on her face, The story she bad to tell 
him was one that wonld giva him deep grief ; 
for ehe knew he had loved Maurice almoat as 
hie own child, and this story of the young 
man’s dishononr and falseness would touch 
him to the qaiok, 

He would come home happy and excited 
from the politiosl meeting, She could not 
spesk the worda she mast spesk at each 4 
moment; she felt now that she had heen 
wrong to have been silent all thia time. 
Things had grown to that which she had never 
imsxined in her innocence. 8S had thought 
to bury the secret of Manrioce's cruelty to 
herself in her heart of hearts, to let no one 
have the faintest kaowledge of it ; bat she had 
reckoned withoat Maurice, and his own hand 
had faced her to expose him and to give deep 


She was trembling still from her | 


era eastcnennapiosatasbinetaveunitndveanduanenianpiginemeceugeaeeaee ee EE) 
ee 


loved better than hee 





eorrow to the man she 
life. 

She hated the thonght of the morrow, of the 
moment when she must give this pain to her 
honoarable, noble hagband ; but she had no 

‘alternative. Her own pride demanded she 
| 8honld speak, and as she said good-night tg 
Caria, and went slowly and sadly Up to her 
room, she determined that Pailip must know 
“my another day had gone, 

as! poor little Kit. She knew not 
that day would bring forth. “ 


(To be continued.) 





a 


HER FATHER’S SECRET 


Seiiins —— eeereal 
OHAPTER XXXIII -—(continued.) 


| Terwett continued to gaze upon the 
| women s worn features with sickening terror, 
Hia rotand figare seemed to shrink within 
itself. Hia roand face seemed to gather 
itself up into & thoasand wriokies. His heavy, 
| thick lips trembled, and he seemed suddenly 
affl cred with an sgue. 

Whoever and whatever the strange 
seamatress was, she had a remarkable 
_inflaence over the wicked achemer before her, 
| As ehe remarked the effect of her preaenca, 
| Mrs. Amry drew up her tall figure, her fave 

grew stern, and she seemed to assume the 
‘ character of a Nemesia, 

‘*L am alive, Vincent Thervell, and hera,” 
she exclaimed in solemn tones that made him 
shudder. ‘For yeara I have followed your 
steps withons finding you. [ have traversed 

| this kingdom on foot aod alone, in sunshine 
| and in rain, in cold and in heat, and the one 
'thiog thas has kept me alive hae been the 
| hope of finding you. And at lass I haveover- 
| taken you.” 
| Tne last worda were spoken exaltantly, and 
as he heard them Therwell bent hia head 
| upon his hands, io an assisode of deapair. 

** You have not asked why I am here,” said 
the woman, after a brief silence, 

“I koow already,’ wae the hasky response, 
* You oan have bat one errand. 

‘*Ig there any good in your heart Vincent 
| Therwell? asked Mrs. Amry. ‘ You seem 
| overcome by the sight of me. Does my face 
reosll happier days, when you were young 
and unstained by crimes? Doeca it awaken 
within you a single regret for your career of 
guile?” 

She knew in her heart that it did not. Bat 
'ghe scarcely comprehended the manner and 
jassitade of Therwell, and sherefore én- 
‘deavoured to place the most charitable 
constraction upon it, 

“I suppose,” said Therwell irrelevantly, 
“that you have brought cffirers with you— 
that they are even now in shis very garden? 

‘No, [am alone.” 

Tris was an unfortanate admission. — 

Therwell raised bis head with something ot 
hia former spirit, the livid hae of hie face 
gave place to @ natarel redness, sad he 
recovered at once his former coolness and 
self-poasession. 

‘No one koowa yon are here?” he asked. 
“Yon have told no one my story?” 

**No one.” 

How Ther well's eyes gleamed then. 

“TL have told no one ae yet,” esid Mee. 
Amry, feeling uoeasy by the change in bis 
manner “IL know of your doioga here, 
Vincent Therwell. I know how yoa have 
achemed to obtain the hand of Miss Dare, 
and with it her fortane aod # social position. 
I know, too, how you are oppressing her poor 
invalid father, who never harmed you! 

“ You do?" ' 

‘* Yes, and though for yeara I have though 
of nothing bat avenging upon you my OW? 
bister wrongs, [ am willing so consider mercy 
now if you will but be jast. Mise Dare oe 
kind to me the other day aad fed ao 
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sheltered me, an4 I would recompense her for 
it a thousand.fo!ld, She ia a poor, motherless 
young girl and I, whom you have made child- 
Jess, worse than childlesa, feel my heart yearn 
in pity towards her. Vincent Therwell, if 
you will release Sir Allyn Dare and his 
daughter and go away, leaving them to them- 
selves, I will promise to forego my revenge 
and leave you in peace!" 

The strange seamstress spoke as if she 
velieved he would gladly acvept the terma she 
offered. 

“You are mild in your demands,” he 
replied, with a sneer. ‘ Bat suppose I re. 
fuse?” 

“Refase at your peril!” was her stern 
and quick response. ‘So surely as you 
refase to release these innocent people from 
the bonds you have placed upon them, £0 
surely will I denounce you for what you are ! 
I will even bring the ¢ flicers of justice to this 
house to-night’ 

Toerwell interrupted her by @ ory of rage 
and fear. 

His hand disappsared within the breast of 
his ooat, and whea he withdrew it he held 
within his grasp something that glitiered in 
the starlight, 

‘* You should have known me heiter than 
to threaten me,” he said, in a hissing tone. 
“ You will not betray me. Swear to me that 
you will not!" 

It was a face glowing with murderous 
inten’ that he turned towards ber. His eyes 
had the ferocious gleam of a wolf's and his 
mouth had an expression that struck the 
he with instant comprehension of her 
peril. 

Saddenly she turned io fies, 

He was ready for the movement. With a 
single leap, he gained her eice, clatched at 
her throat to prevent her ecreaming for 
assistance, and demanded her oath of secrecy. 

Though her tongue was motionless, her eyes 
expressed her refasa!l, 

— your blood be upon your head !"" he 
asid. 

There was a flash of steel in the dim light, 
a hollow moan, the sound of a heavy faliing 
body, and then, pale and scsred, Therwell 
rushed from the gardens, feeling the brand of 
Cain upon his soul! 

The astar-light shone down upon a prostrate 
figure in the shadow of the fountain; upon a 
face ghastly ia its pallor; upon eyes that 
stared upwards vacantly, and upon a bosom 
= which the hears beat faintly—bat atill 

at | 


OHAPTER XXXIV. 


The ills of love, not those of fate, I fear: 
These I can brave, but those cannot bear. 
Dryden. 


Tax remainder of her first day of captivity 
passed without any farther event to Lady 
Chellis. She was served with another supply 
of bread and water, which, like the former, 
she sent away untouched. The ex-governess 
did not exchange a word with her upon the 
Occasion of her seoond visit, and withdrew ag 
quickly as possible, leaving the young bride to 
the pleasanter socisty of her own thoughts, 
and to the companionship of the waves, which 
beat and chafed reatlessly against the beach 
without, Having relinquished all hope of 
Speedy esoape or liberation, it only remained 
for the captive to school her heart to patience 
and resignation, qualities with which she had 
become familiar during her long years of 
imprisonment at the hands of her relative. 
She had much to cheer her now shat she had 
not had then. There were hopesand dreams, 
innocent, girlish fancies now brooding in her 
heart to which until recently che had been a 
Stranger. Once her life had been devoid of 
links to the outer world; now she thought of 
the one with whom she was connected by the 
nearest and tenderest of all ties, and lived 
Over again the strange scenes of their 





marriage and their anexpected confeasion of 
love at their laat interview. 

Deaming of him she forgot the lapse of the 
hours. She watched the flash of the sunset 
on the white-crested waves, heard without 
listening the mournfal cries of the sea-birds, 
and did not leave her window even when the 
cold grey twilight wrapped sea and land 
within its misty folds. She sat there gezing 
into the sombre and deepening darkness, with 
a thoughtfal look in her dark eyes—a look 
that saw not the heavy night-shadows, but 
instead a sunny, happy home at Moarepos, a 
home brightened with love and tenderness, 
a home shared with Sir Hugh ! 

She had nearly forgotten already that her 
ideal had been a Bayard. The warm, human 


love proferred her by her hasband had ! 


almost become clearer in her eyes than all the 
perfections of the stately old herces of whom 
she bad ever heard. 

And thus, thinking and dreaming, she did 
not notice how the night was deepening 
around her, until an involantary shivering 
aroused her from her abstraction. No lights 
had been brought to her, and the room had 
become quite chilly, a cold wind sweeping in 
from the sea, and entering the crevices of the 
windows. 


Cold, hungry and weary from the effecta of | 


the drug, under the influence of which she 
had been brought to her present abiding placa, 
she disrobed herself in the darkness, and 
crept into her neat little bed. Aas if to 
compensate her in pars for her sorrows, kind 
nature touched her eyelids with soft and 
gentle fingers, and speedily soothed her into 
sweet slambers, which were beautified by 
visions of Sir Hugh, who seemed to plead 
anew for a love which was not this time 
denied. 

In the morning she srose, refreshed and 
strengthened, and arranged her toilet with 
careful hands. The day was chilly, and 
without a dreary rain was falling, ita drops 
pattering restleasly against the windows, 
making the most mournfal ot music. Above 
this minor moan of the rain was the bister 
wail of the angry sea as it dashed upon the 
beach and then retreated, seeming like a wild 
beast chafing in its cage. Lady Chellis’s 
evening attire wasinsnfficient, and she sought 
additional warmth in her thick oloak, and 
nestled in the depths of her easy. chair. 

At an early hour her fragal meal was 
brought, and, as soon as Mrs. Barrat had 
retired, she ate her allowance of bread, and 
then endeavoured to obtain refuge from her 
physical discomforts inday-dreams, 

Tais day was a type of the two that 
followed, A dreary, drizzling, steady rain 
made the sosne without painfal to look upon, 
and the prison chamber was gloomy, oold, 
and unpleasant. The conspirators congratau- 
lated themselves thas nature had assisted 
their schemes by making the house by the sea 
intolerable to their captive, and continually 
anticipated the announcement of her sub- 
misson to their demands. 

Bat no such announcement was made. 

Calm and resolute, Lady Chellis kept firm 
to her resolve not to yield. She walked 
backwards and forwards for boure together 
for warmth and exercise; she read the few 
books at her command; she beguiled her 
solitude with songs and ballade, which she 
sang softly and dreamily to herzelt; she ate 
the meagre allo vance of bread afforded her ; 
and never onco complained, or showed signs 
of relenting in her resolve. 

The fourth day of her captivity dawned 
clear and bright. The eunlight poured into 
the room in golden waves, tranafigaring the 
crimson carpet and the pictures on the walls. 
A genial warmth pervaded every nook of the 
now plessantroom, and the captive found 
herself sufficiently warm without the pro: 
tection of her cloak. 

Throwing it aside, she seated herself by her 
window and looked ont on the tranqail, 


, shone amidst her dark hair, nestling here and 
Ithere in slender peuocil-jike rays, or in broad 
beams that tarned to gold the tresses they 
[touched. She was Icoking pale, as might 
| have been expected, and her eyes hada sad 
and weary expression as she gazed longingly 
out upon the beach. 

‘If I were only free! " she murmured, her 
hand flattering like a bird over the important 
paper she carried in her bosom, ‘' Every 
moment I spend here may be a century of 
i grief to Ilde Dare. Shail I yield for her 
| @ake 2?" 

She could not immediately answer the 
question. 

Continuing to look out, she soon observed 
two figures sauntering carelessly along the 
sands of the beach, apparently absorbed in 
j conversation and in the enjoyment of the 
| agreeable change in the weather. 

She speedily recognised them as Mr. Wilmer 
and Mrs. Barrat. 

They paced slowly over the shingle until 
| they had gained a considerable distance from 
jthe dwelling, and they then disappeared 
— her view around a projecting and rocky 

point. 
} “If I could escape now!’ breathed the 
captive. 

The aspiration had been scarcely uttered 
‘when a key grated in her lock, the door 
‘opened, and Mrs, Garson entered, bearing a 
‘tray. She still wore her print sun-bonnet, 
, bat it was pushed away from her hard- 

featared face, and her eyes were fgil and keen 
| in their glances. 
| She came in abruptly, placed the tray upon 
| the table, and stood with her back against the 
door contemplating the captive. 

“‘ 80 you are crazy, are you?” she asked, 
bruequely. 

Lady Chellis looked up with astonishment, 
scarcely knowing how to reply to this singu- 
| lar address. 

“Do I look orazy?" she asked, quietly, 
after thinking a moment, 

“ Weil, yes, I think you do, if you wish me 
to be frank,” replied Mrs. Garson, surveying 
| Lady Chellis, critically. ‘ I own I had some 
doubts, but they are gone now. No sane per- 
son would wear @ dregs like that at this season 
of the year. Low neck and short sleeves! of 
course you are not in your right mind!” 

‘Bat I am in evening dress,” said her lady- 
ship. ‘'I was stolen from my home at 
night!” 

“I did not come here to argue, Mice 
Wilawer. I haven't time to discuss the 
subject with you at present. Your unole and 
Mra, Barrat have gone out to walk for an 
hour or so, and I've brought you a little 
breakfasts thas. may taste better than dry 
bread,” 

Lady Chellis did not even look at the 
tray. 

o I am sure you must have a kind heart *’ 

she said, earnestly, ‘‘or you wouldu't kuve 
| brought me food, I am wickedly and unjustiy 
imprisoned. I am no more insane than you 
are. Mr. Wilmer has brought me here to 
comps! me to divide my fortane with him. 
For years he has oppressed and impris*ned 
me, expecting to inhe~'* my property Assist 
me to my freedom. Mrs, Gassov, and a will 
bless you ag my greatest friend and bene. 
factor |” 

The woman shook her head slowly. 

* Io: p.esibie!'’ she said, briefly. . 

‘* Do not say 80. If you dread Mr. Wilmer’s 
vengesnoe, I will protect you when once I am 
free. If you desire money, I will pay you 
more than Mr. Wilmer has agreed to do I 
will doobie ail shat be has offered | "’ 

Mrs Garson’s eyea sparkled greedily, but 
she still replied in the uegative. 

* You shall name your own reward then!” 
declared Adah, eagerly, coming forward. 
‘These diamonds I wear shall be yours ag 
soon as you shall have conducted me outside 


your hoase.” Sa 
Tae woman looked at the glittering gems 




















smiling sea. The sunshine bathed her lace- 
covered shouldera in a pleasant glow, and 


sovetcusty, and answered,— 
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“I can't do what you wish, mise, It’s no 
use atking. In the first place your guardian 
have right to control you——” 

“‘ But lam my own mistress,” interrupted 
Lady Chellis. “Iam of age and married,” 
and she displayed her fourth finger with its 
slender golden circlet—‘ see, there is my 
weeding-ring.” . 

“I don’é doubt your word, mise, or 
madsm," was the response, ‘ Though, if you 
are married, I can't see how Mr, Wilmer 
found the opportunity to steal you from your 
husband. I can't help yon to escape. Mr. 
Wilmer holds me responsible for your safety 
in his absence, Besides, even if I were to let 
you go, be bas horses here and would overtake 
you before you bad gone a mile. I bave a 
brother,” —and the woman’s tones grew proud 
—“ eho ia gieg to make a grsnd marriage 
scon. He weula never forgive me if I should 
do anything to brivg bis name or mine into 
notoriety now. No, no, madam, I can’t 
interfere in Mr. Wilmer's affairs. He pays 
me welland I take no riske. Plead to him 
instead of to me.” 

Her face grew barder ag she concladed, and 
Adah knew that she might as well plead to a 
stone image as to thie selfish, marble hearted 
recluse, 

‘* You bad better eat what I bave brought,” 
said Mrs. Garson, beholding ber despair 
unmoved. ‘* You look psle and faint.” 

Lady Obellis shook her head. In her 
disappointment at making no impression vpon 
Mrs. Gageon she was no Jorger conscious of 
the pangs of hunger. Indeed, all thoughts of 
food inepired ber with loathing. 

She endeavoured again to soften the 
woman’s heart by pleading, with some wild 


hope of finding a vulnerable point in it, but | 





in vain. Then sbe sppealed to her ocupidity, | 


offering her immense rewarés, but Mra. 
Garson was either incredulous of ber ability 

one them, or doubtfal of her sanity or good 
faith. 


“Do you know that you are making your- 
self Mable to puniehment at the banda of the 
law by conepiring with Mr, Wilmer and Mrs. 
Barrat againet my liberty ?"’ demanded the 
prisoner, at last urged to threatening. 

“Tam not afraid,” was the cool response. 
“Iam no dootor to judge of your sanity. I 
simply fornish bosrd for your friends, and no 
one can fiod fault with me for that. Since 
you won'thave your breakfast I will take it 
away before your uncle returns. 1 can’t stop 
lorger, for Ive got to ontoch my fish for 
dinner.” 

Her curiosity to see the prisoner amply 
satisfied, Mre. Garson took the tray and with- 
drew, locking the door behind her, She bad 
not for an instant entertained the idea of 
assisting Lady Chellis to escape, knowing ae 
she did that Mr. Wilmer had horees for 
pursuit, and kelieving that she would event 
ually gain more by aseieting ber relative and 
the ex guardian of the captive. She knew 
that they were intending to be married as 
econ as Lady Obellis shculd have fornished 
them with the money they demanced, ano in 
the event of the marriage taking place she 
might hope fora very handsome reward for 
her eervices, 

Bhe returned to ber kitoher, confirmed in 
bir fidelity t0 ber employer. 

Lady Ohellis resumed her seat at the win- 
dow in time to witness the return of her re- 
lative and the ex.governees. They oame along 
slowly and entered the house, but Mr. Wilmer 
went out again alone almost irnmeciately and 
esuntered in the direetion opposite to that he 
had recently teken. 

The captive idly turned her gsze seaward. 
There were eeveral emall fishing. veseels in 
the dim cistence, so far away that the white 
glimmer of their sails could slone be seen, 
But, suddenly, ber glance rested ppon one 
much nearer, which was Sppreaching the 
there with its broad pail ret to catch the 
breeze, end which tacked first in one éirection, 


then in another, yet all the whil i 
y e comin 
rearer to the eat.” . 





“« The wind is driving out sgainet it,” eaid 
the captive, balf sloud, 
upveval incident. ' It would be a-good wind 
to get ont to sea in, but 1 can’t see bow the 
boat can come in sgainet it.” 

Bbe continued to watch the little oraft, ber 
vague interest inoressing. 16 came on slowly 
for awhile, now beating away as if intending 
to go out to sea sgein, and then standing in 
as we)l as the bead wind wonld allow. 

At length it came to anchor at a little dis- 
tance from the chore, and the occupant of the 
boat appeared to be sygaged in fishing. 

Lady Obellis wutched him eagerly for 
some minutes, Once or twice he eeemed to 
cast & careless glance in the direction of the 
Ione stone hovse, and the captive became in- 
— with the idea of appealing ta bim for 
aid. 

But how was she to do it? 

A scream for he)p wonld be wafted to him 
by tbe wind, but ber enemies might also hear 
it. She racked her brain for some valuable 
suggestion, and length cne came to ber, 
Acting vpon it, she sprang up with irrepres- 
sible eagerness, cavghs op the + mall iron poker 
that lay in front of the paper. filled grate, and 
mounted a obair before the window. 

A basty glance op the beach assured her 
that her uncle wae not within sight. 

The heavy wire netting, as bas been said, 
covered only the lower balf of the window. 
The vpper balf consisted of moderate-sized 
panes cf glass quite uncovered. 

Into one of these panes Lady Chellis thrust 
the iron weapon, breaking the glars with a 
guick loud erash. She waited a moment, but 
as the noise sppesared to bave been unbeard 
she proceeded 10 work again, tying ber hand- 
kerobief to the end-of the poker, and waving 
it through the aperture like a signal of dis- 
tress, 

For ceveral moments ber ingenious strata- 
gem appeared to be without effect. The 
fehermen seemed to be bosy with bis lines 
and Pai), 8nd did not look shoreward. But as 
last he raicea bie eyes, noticed the waving 
signel, end stared at it for an instant. Then 
be turned awsy his head and resumed his 
work. 

He had seen it. That was enovgh; and 
Lady Chellis, with a been pang of diewppoint- 
ment at bis apperent apatby, withdrew her 
signal before it could be seen by ber enemies. 

The bostman continved to ply bis trade in 
foll view of the captive, but he did not look in 
her direction sgain, 

“Bome stopid beor!” thovght Lady 
Chellis, ber eyee filling with tesre. ‘ He does 
not understand my pignsl. Hf 1 conld only 
epesk to bim ero bribe bim.” 

The opportonity seemed likely to be 
afforded ber. For, while she continued to 
look, Mre, Garson’s gaunt figure appeared on 
the beach, and ber voice was beard calling to 
the fisherman inquiring as to his inok. 

“Very good,” wae the reply, in a bareh, 
hoarse voice, 

“Can't you come ashore?" called Mro, 
Garson, ber band motioning the fisherman, 
by wey of empbasis to her words. “I'll buy 
some fish of you, if you're not too dear!” 

The fisherman nocded comprehendingly, 
pulled op bis anchor, and tacked for the 
shore, 

In a few minutes his little craft was 
drawn on to the beach, and he was epgsged 
in Cieplaying the fruite of bis toil to Mrs. 
Gareon. r 

Lady Chellis regarded bim intently. 

He wae searcely to be considered a favour. 
able specimen of his class, His attire was 
worn, regged, and patched, He stooped con- 
siderably, and bis face wae covered by ® pro- 
fuse growth of buehy whiskers of iron. grey 
bue. His bair was grey aleo, and fell around 
his red, bairy face ard over bis blue jacket 
like a thin fringe. There were beavy wrikles 
across bis forebead and bis bands were as 
brown as berries. 

As he bad enced in front of Lady Chellie’s 
window the captive could bear distinotly 


interested in the| Ga 





every word that pared between him and Mrs, 
reon. 

He lifted out a long string of fine 

whioh be displayed with evident pride, = 

submitted to the inspection of the woman, _ 

__ “ Yes, they sre very good,” she said, “ang 

just canght. What do you charge for them?” 

‘Bay thrippence each, mum,” said the 
fisherman, in a coarse, busky voice, “ And 
cheap it is, mom, that your getting them,” 

Mrs. Garton sppeared to coincide in shis. 
opinion, but deemed it neceseary to cheapen 
the bargeip, and baggled over she price for 
some time, the fisherman resisting her im. 
portunities obstinately, and Lermitting his 
eyes to rove about freely, and even to eetile 
for an instant upon the window behind which 
the captive etood. 

Whether be saw the slender, gitlish figure, 
in ite evening robes, and the prond sweet. 
face, framed in ita maee of dark, enniit-hair, 
and the «mall, jewelled band Jifted prayer. 
fully, could not be detected from the ex- 
pression of bis face, He glanced quickly 
away again, and Jooked up the coast, 

The bargaining at length terminated, Mra, 
Garson becoming the owner of the fish upon 
her own terms. Well esatiefied, she drew 
frcm her pocket a emall leasbern bag and 
counted out a svfficient number of pennies to 
compeneate the fiebsrman, and eaid,— 

* You're a stranger bere, my good man, are 
you nos? 1 don’t remember yotr face!” 

“ Like ’nough you don’t mum,” was the re. 
sponte. ‘* Tain’s common for me to come sc 
nearthe shore. I’m a eea-fisherman, mum, 
but my nets isout o' order, £0 I took to my 
lines,” 

Mrs. Garson nodded, and withdrew with 
ber purchate to the kitchen on the opposite 
side of the bouse, where Mre. Barras sat 
awaiting her, in anticipation of a cousinly 

opeip. 
4 + to himself, the fisherman sbrust his 
mcney into hie pocket, drew from bis boat & 
long net, and, eeating bimeelf opon the rocks, 
prepared to mend it with a wooden needle 
and some twine. 

Lady Chellis stepped opon a chair, intend. 
ing to fpeak to him through the aperture in 
the window. She bad berdly taben vp her 
position, when, in a hoarre, cracked voice, the 
fishermen began to sing to bimecit as he 
menced bis net, sn¢ the captive was obliged 
to wajt until be bad finished bis song, 

Is wae en old ballad be sang, with quaint 
words and pbrases, and the young bride 
listened to it balf curiously and balt 
impatiently. His voice was almost intoler- 
able, and he bent over bis net, as if with 10 
thovght beyond bis taek. 

Bots almost imperceptibly the bosree, 
cracked voice became soit and {oll and rich, 
and exquisitely moculated. The manly 
tcxes, freighted with sweetness, stole up t0 
the ears of the bewildered captive, singing & 
rerap ef ycem that bore ro reference 10 the 
ballad. 


* Loyalty is still the same 
Whetber it win or lose the game ; 
True as the dial to the sun, . 
Althongh it be not shined upon.’ 


When xe bed finished he gave & been, 
sharp glance vp at Lady Che)bis's window, 
observed ber, pale ano breaibless, sgainst the 
window: pene, ; 

The yeene bride's rou) was in o whirl ct 
emotion. Her brain reeled ond ebe cought 
besvily 8% tbe caeement to support bere). 

For the voice rhe bed beara was the voice 
of Sir Hogh Chellis. 

Somer. ipsvinet, and Jove tavgbt her at 
once thes it wes bis voice avd bis alone. 
Joyiv) end bewildered, the pirpgpled to oom 
mend berself £0 e8 to epesk to bom, —_ 

“ Bogb!" tbe crieo, in — ’ 
throvgh the broken pane. ‘* Do} 

Be touched bis Seon cep with & ew 
never possessed by fisbermen before, and or 
one band to bie beard as if be would pivek ¢ 
the rgly dirgviee. 
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——. ‘ 

«Oh, Hugh, save me !'’ said the young wife, 
her voice sounding to him like the faint cry 
of@ wounded bird. ; 

He put hie finger to his lip, glancing around 
him, nd sang sgain. His voice had a tone 
of triamph and rejoicing in it now, and his 
words were @ warning to her to be brave and 
gantious, and that she rhould be rescued. 

i carefal, Hugh,” said the captive, 
sharing his joy, yet anxious forhim, ‘Mr. 
Wilmer has gone up the shore. Don't let him 
see you.” 
tthe fisherman again bowed, gathered up 
his ned, pit it in the boat, and then, to 
the infinite dismay of Lady Ohellis, walked 
quietly in the direc-ion she had indicated as 
that which had been taken by her uncle, 

She watched his stooping, ungainly figure 
until it- had disappeared behind the rocks, 
almost doubting the évidénce of her eenzes. 

Sore that strange fisherman covld not be 
Sir High. He cculd hot have traced her to 
ber lonely prison after the precautions that 
had been taken by Mr, Wilmer. He could 
not have so thoroughly disguised himéelf, 
And yet it must be—it was—her husband ! 

The blessed conviction, coming with full 
force upon her mind, deprived her of all her 
strength, and she sat down deathly pale, her 
heart heating with great, strong throbs, like 
the quick, regular blows of a hammer. 

Meanwhile the fisherman walked up the shore 
for a little distance, looking carefully about 
bia as he went, and at length encountered 
Mr. Wilmer, who was resting in a niche 
among the rocks, idly enjoying the sun. 

The latter looked up as ‘the boatman 
rtoppod, and uttcred an exclamation of sur- 
prise. 

“What do you. want here?” he asked. 
“ Don't you know, my good man, that youare 
intruding apon private grounds?” 

“TI want to see you, Mr. James Wilmer,” 
responded the pretended ficherman, in quick, 
stern tones. ‘‘ You see I know you in epitect 
your disguise. You have lead me « long and 
bare chase, bat I've found you at last,” 

Mr. Wilmer was paralysed at this strange 
eddress and the manner of the new comer. 

“ Who—who are you?” he gasped, 

The pretendéd fisherman took of his cap, 
and with one quick touch removed both wig 
and beard, 

It was Sir Hngh Ohellia’s face thas met the 
esze of hia astounded enemy—stern, glowing, 
aud commanding, 





OHAPTER XXXV, 


The end of love is to have two made one 

Tn will and in affection. Ben Jonson. 

We'll live together like two wanton vines, 

Circling our souls and loves in one another ; 

We'll spting together and we 1] bear one fruit 

One joy shall make us smile and one grief mourn, 

One age go with us, ind one hour of death 

Shall close our eyes and one grave make us happy. 
Beaumont and Fletcher. 


Tug astonished Mr. Wilmer trembled opon 
the rocks before Sir Hogh Chellis in abject 
terror, uitering his name in a hosrse and 
almost inaudible whisper. He had jast been 
copgratolating himeelf upon the success of bis 
nefarious schemes, and promising himself the 
snbmission of bie captive to the term exacted 
cf her, Imagine, then, the black guif of 
despair into which his soul was planged by 
bia sudden and unlooked.for appearance | 

The young haronet followed up the impres- 
sion he had made by producing a small 
silver mounted pistol, which be held un- 
pleassnotly near the head of the discomfited 
&chemor, 

Then he returned and looked seaward, 
beckoning with bia hand. 

A emali fishing. boat, containing two men, 
bad within the Jast half-hour been drawing 
Dear the ehore, favoured by the wind, which 
bad shifted, and it now crowded on every 
additional stitch of sail, standing in for the 


Th a few moments the boat had gained the 
Tanc, &ud its twa oceupsnts, rough, honest- 
faced fishermen, Spramg out and hutried 
towards the baronet, 

Thén Sir Hugh spoke again, with a quiet 
binile and air of aatthority that deepened the 
misery of the wrétch before bim. 

‘Mr, Wilmer,” he said, “ you have stolen 
my young bride from her home for purposes 
of vengeance, or beeause you wished to exadt 


here, aud now démand my wife at your 
hands!” 

The two fishermen stood behind the 
batonet, and looked at Mr. Wilmer with 
glances 80 menacing that he shivered, and his 
teeth absolotely ohattered. 

“You see that Iam not without friends,” 
and Sir Hugh pointed to the two men, to one 
of whom the bost in which he had come, and 


see justice done at any cost. So lead me to 
my wife at once |” 

‘* Aye, lead us to her,” said she elder of the 
two fishermen, in a groff voice, ‘before or 
arter a dubkin’, as ye like?"’ 

Mr. Wilmer torned an affrighted look from 
the boronet to bis aturdy ssesistants. The 
former was stripping cif the rough enit he 
wore Over his ordinary strire, bud his resblute 
face and flashing eyes were torned towards 
Adah’s relative. He atili held the glittering 
weapon in his hand. The fishermen were 
regarding the bs filed sohemer with lowering 
glances, as if they longed for a command tg 
duck him in the neighbouring sea. 

— Wilmer's cowardly soul quailed within 

m. 

‘*Don't let "em duck me, Sir Hough,” he 
begged, in a sobbing voice, all his hopes of 
wealth and grandenr giving way before his 
fears of personal sofferivg, ‘1 will take you 
to her," 

He endeavoured to arise and lead the way to 
the dwelling, feeling thas a refueal wonld 
only eunbject him to pain and indignity ; bat 
his limbs refased to enpport his weight. 

With s groan, he felt back on the rocks, 

‘*IT reokon we'd betser beip him,” caid the 
fisherman who had spoken before. “ Just 
lend a band, Jim.” 

The youngér fisherman obeyed, stepping 
forward, intending to aseiss Mr. Wilmer to 
walk, bat the latter, mistaking their 
intention, sprong op as if galvenired, 
protesting that he was qvite able to proceed 


‘+ Lead on, then!" said she young baronet, 
siernly. 

Mr. Wilmer hastened to obey, 

The fishermen kept on either side of him, 
and Sir Hugh followed him closely. In this 
way they proceeded slong the shore and 
towards the honse. 

Upon the beach in front of the dwelling 
Mre. Gareon and Mrs. Barrat were standing 
discnesing the singular phenomenon involved 
in the appearance of the second boat, and 
speculating whether it bed any connedtion 
with themselves or their captive. 

Their discussion was terminated by the 
appearance of Mr, Wilmer closely guarded, 
and followed by Sir Hugn Cae!lis. 

The 6x governess uttered » ofirtek and écrned 
to flee, bot her retreat was out off by the 
younger fisherman. Mrs. Garson stood her 
ground and entered into noisy explanstions 
assertions of her ignorsuce, and invocence of 
all wrong, declaring that «né had done nothing 
to infringe any law. and she defied anybody 
to prove that she had. 

‘Peace, woman!” ssid Sir Hugh, with s 
gesture, cofomanding silence, ‘ Give me the 
key to Lady Ohellis’s room.” 

“My cousin—Mre, Barrat has it!” 

The ex-governess, after » frightened look at 
the silent and epiritless Mr. Wilmer relin- 
quished the key without a word. 

- The young baronet gave a keen glance up 
at the wire.covered window, bebind which he 
distinguished a slender figure, and a pale 





little cove where Sir Hogh wae waiting. 


lovely face, and then, with the lightness of a 


& heavy ransom for her. 1} have tracked you! 


the suit he wore, belonged. ‘* These men will | 


now, aod imploring Sir Haxzh to protect him. fi 


boy, he bounded towards the’ hénse, entered 
the open dcor, and eprang up the ataifs, threo 
at a time, 

~ The key, with some Gi fficulty, caused by bis 
cagerness, entered the lock, the bolt was 
turned, he opened the door and rushed acroes 
the threshold. 

Bie young bride was still standing rear the 
window, but ber face was turned towards 
him. Her countenance was bright end 
sparkling with joy; her dark eyes were full of 
love end tevderness; her ormeon lips 
quivered with the pweetest of emotions; and 
her lovelinesss was ekin to that we 
imagine belong to the angels. 

Bir Hogh paused ana voked at the delicious 
visicn as if be feared it would fade before his 
eyes, The snowy luce-covered shoniders from 
which the rose-coloured robe fell awsy in 
graceful folds, the lopg sweeping train. that 
‘ay upon the carpet, the jewels that flashed 
! upon her column-like throat and rounded 
j ®rme, all conspired to give her an noren 

look, 

Bat he paused only for a moment, 

The expression of her fece sbridied bie heart 
with sudden bopefoineces. He tprang forward, 
uttering only her name, 

" Aosh!” 

‘Bueh!” she answered, breaking the spel 
that bad held her motionless ar a rtaine 
"Qh Hogh!” 

He beld ont bis arms impulsively, a'most 
untonsbiously, and she sprang into them, 
pulowing ber head upon bie brewst. 

There was » brief silence in which was 
heard only the beating of vheir hearts, ard in 
which their soale seemed to grow together in 
an indiseoluble bond. Sir Hugh. from the 
depths of his eoul, wished that be might die 
then with those soft, perfumed tresses falling 
upon his breast, with thud lovely bead nest- 
ling in bia bosom, snd with those bands 
clidging to bim as if they would never loosen 
their hold. 

And Lady Chellis, in ber inmost being, 
acknowledged to herself that the bero of her 
girlish dreams was before her—that he who 
had rescued her from ber captivity, who had 
sought her everywhere and not rested .unt 
she was fonnd, was dearer, nobler, and 
grander in her eyes than sil the heroes 0 
history or ® fable. 

As she made this acknowledgment eke 
withdtew hereelf from his embface, her eyes 
drooping and her chevsa the ovlour of livin 
ames, 

“You are free. Adsh,” eaid Sir Hnogb, 
retresting a step from her, snd mistaking 
her 6oufusion for returning ied) fferehoe. 

“ Your nnoie cannot syain barm you. Pat 
on your bonnet snd les ns leave thie place!” 

Adah tied on ber bonnet ‘and closk, and 
annoonced heracif rewdy for inssant de- 
parture, 

Giving her his arm, the young bsronet 
conducted her downstairs and to the beach, 
where the two etordy fishermen awaited his 
return, goarding the trio whom they chovte fo 
consider their prisoners, 

A whispered word to the youngér fisher- 
man from Hugh, send him to the tabdie, 

“Wilmer,” then ssid the young baronet, 
sternly, ‘let this be the last attempt upon 
the liberty of Lady Oheilfa. For this time I 
oan promise you immonttyin ber name bn 
only for this once, Shonld you ever szain 
bfs your hand asgaines her I wil 
ptoredate yon to the extent of the Isw, 
without one thonght of pisy for your name Or 
gréy hairs, Usderttand that I mesn even 
more than I eay.” 

The ex puardian cowered again before the 
look bestowed upon him by Sir Hogh, and 
faliered a protestation that be would never 
again molest his niece 

“Lady Chellis will be under my protection 
hepceforsh,” ssid the baronet, ‘ Whoever 
attemps to ipjnre her will have fires to 
deal with me. Remember thas!” 

The young bride leaned a little more heavily 























248 


THE LONDON READER. Jan. 2, 182 





spon her husband's arm, feeling a blisefal ' 


‘pense of secarity in his promised proteovion 

There was a shors psuse curing which no 
one spoke, Sir Hagh, holdiay his wifs's arm 
proadly in his owa, glanced now and tnoen in 
ths direction of the stabie, from which 
preseatly isened the travelling-carcazes and 
horess, perfectly equipped for tw journey. 

**Come, Adah,” said her buebsnd, “ A'lia 
ready. We wiil go!" 

Without another word, he led hii young 
b-ide from the beach to the «pit “mere the 
ej olpsge bed halted. Te fi “ermen 
ft diowed them, leaving Mr. Witmer and hig 
c afederates to themsetves, Arrived on the 
jewa, Sie Hugh introdaced the so fishermen 
$> Lady Oneltis, and ehe shook bsanta with 
eaon, thanking them both ian so aeweet and 
gracious & Way that it completely won their 
rong hearta,. Sir Hagh thea bestowed upon 
eaoh a liberal compensation for their services, 
and, delighted with their morotvg ss work, 
they want back to their boats 

Toe youag baroaet asetated hia brida iata 
the vehisle and moanted to the seat bastde 
her. Tae double gates nad been opsned and 
they drove oué into tne road 

Thsre they halted » moment while Adah 
looked back aopon the drooutng fizare of Me 
Wiimer ag be teased on Mra Barratt. Tre 
young wife's fave expreseed only oormmisersa- 
tica and forgivenes a4 she regarded him. He 
looked up and oaagns her pitytoe xianoe aad 
feit that ahe remembered not sys1n 4s Nim any 
of the bitter wrooge with whion he had 
clonded her yoony lifs. 

in the preseas blissfalnesa pervading her 
goul Adah bad no room for bisserness or 
anger. 

*“ [ ghall never see him again, Hough,” she 
gaid, leaning back upon the cashioos a4 her 
bridegroom drove on. ‘Aad go I have 
forgivea bim everyshiog.” 

"Vou are an aogel,” exolaimed Sir Hogh, 
with an adoring look us ths lovely fave 
beside him, “I read your wish to forgive 
him, elee { shonid never have ist bim <ff 20 
lightiy. He would nos fiadis well to molest 
you sgain.” 

** How did you discover me, Hagh?"’ asked 
Lady Cheliie, 

“Tes was not an easy task. I was at my inn 
in Weat Hoxton the morning afrer your dia- 
appesrasce, when I received & mesesye from 
Aant Dorothy, beggiax me to come at once bo 
Moorepos. I went, and then Issraed of yoar 
Mysterioas diasppearance, Crporia Hediell 
was telegraphed for at once, bas I oid not wait 
for his coming. I believed, of conrss, thas 
Me, Wilmer had etolen you away, haviog 
seen him ia the grove in the morning, as you 
koow. I went to London immectately, traced 
Me. Wilmer aad Mrs. Barrat from your 
bonse to a dingy locging.hoave, whion they 
had lofs, it is asid, for sme Vonsioens. Haviag 
geen him at Moorepos I kuoewv better than t0 
believe that. I learned, aooidentily, that 
Mr. Wilmer had parchased » ptr of good 
horees and a travelling carriage. and I weas 
baok to West Hoxton to trace tne veniole." 

“Yon would make # good deeotive,’’ mar- 
mured Adah 


_——— 2 


' 


*“Woald [? It wae orffisnit to trane the ; 


oarriage, which travelled by night sed aloog 
by roads, bat I found a person who aaid ne 
bat seen each an eqrtpage procesting in this 
direction as he was going homes «t aight from 
the ale honse, By dint of toqairy, I foaad 
otuera who bad eea it at Inter periods, 
Fioally, I tracked is to shia visataity, Not 
Enowing how many men Mr. Wilmer might 
bave at command, [ disguised myself aa o 
Heherman and begen an iospeotion of the 
honses along the shore. Lenyayed owo fisher. 
meu to attend me. and one of them yave ma 
the information that be bad seen & ourriage 
arrive at the stone house three or four daya 
&20, and so I knew as onca where my bird 
Waa hidden. The reas you know.” 


He had totally iynored his fatigues and | 


Buxiaties, his fraisless wanderiova in wrong 
ent wid hig pviene perstotence in hig 


| their lives as one of the holiest and tenderest 





a — 
purpose during thoze dreary, rainy days, bat} For an hoar or two neither of the 
Adan comprehended his generous aeif- | lovers spoke, bat gradually the silenoa bee 
forgesfalness and did him full j istice in her | broken, and Adah told of her oaptivity aan 
hesr', | incid.asa, sod then both discassed > 
=. You — a Ba good Ra ~~» Sir | providence shat had brought them together 

agh,” she eaid ia » faltering voice, “I oan i and the variou 
never be soffisiently Praveror-ary | lives, # oooarences of their matual 
He did not reply, perhaps not daring to} About noon they stopped at a little coun 
trast his voice to speak. ef meatioa of ina to dine, and were served with the (| 
gravitade chilled him with the belief that coontry delicacies by a nimble antintines 
tnas sentiment alone had prompted her warm They did not finger after the repaat, bat gat 
reception of him at the momen: when he had |out avain wishoat delay. As one aameae 
opened her prison door. He felt hars, pained, ;towa Sir Hogn tslegrapned to Mias Doroth 
anwaiahed, aad to Osptain Heddel, iatorming him of hia 
Tnere wae a long silence batween them. | saccessa in finding the lost bride, and bide 
Lady Cnellis, steating a glance op at him, | them expect Lady Caellis and himself that 
noticed that bia face was pale and stern, as if evening. 
he were straggling so command himself, and{ Is was about ten o'clock when the carriage 
that his blas eyes had « get, fixed expreasioa. | passed shrongh the village of West Hoxton 
She kaew, by aome eabdtle insuision, the caasa ,wnich looked strangely deserted and 
of his changed looks, and her heart yearned advanced swiftly towards M snrepos, As 
towards him with pare and sender lova. ; they came near the pretty Pisce they were 
“* Adah,” gaid the baronet, at last. ia a low, greeted with a sight that Sarprised and 
husky voice, “ i think you are sosrcely safe as plaased both. 
Monreps, so long as yoor anole ia in existence, Tne trees that embowered the house were 
Yone servants are powerless to provect you. hong with coloured Cnhinene lanterng all 
As [ promised you the other day, [ shall go to aliznt and gleaming like fiery eyes feom the 
tne Oonsinentand leave you in pease. Bat, surroanding foliage. Every window blazad 
as your friend and brother, lesme entrest you with radiance, and the front door wag wide 
to go to Hawk's Nost with my aant. You will opea, revealing she lighted hall, The long 
be safe there, Our family servants woald windows of the drawing-room were anour- 
Watoh over you as their beloved mistress, and tained, and several persons conld be seen 
I promise you upon my honoar never to within, prominent smungst whom was Misa 
intrade upon you there. I shontd ba happier, Dorothy. 
knowing shat you were eafe in the Neai that! ‘‘ What oan all this mean?” gaid Lady 
sneltsred my boyhood,” Onellis, looking at the house and then at 
‘*{—I cannot go." several groups moviag about the lawn, “[ 
** Yoa think [ will presame npon your con- cannot comprehend it!" 
Gescsusion, Adah,” he said, sadly, “I wil! Before Sir Hayn, who waa himeelf pnazled 
not. I feel that lam far removed from the ocoald offer any plaasibdle explanation the wide 
ideal you have pictared to yourself. the ideal gates were flang open for their admittance, 
watoh would alone be a@ man worthy of yon, and as they tarned into the groands they 
I have been wild and wayward, a foolisn were received with resounding cheers. 
prodigal, Adah, bat if I had only koown you "Welcome home, Lady Onellis, welcome 
earlicr [ might perhaps have formed myself home!" was the ory that rang shrough the 
in‘o » Bayard.” aic from ascore of hearty throats. “ Welcome 
Tne young bride amiled at what she now. to the Avmiral s danghter!" 
deemed her folly. i Ths bsronet anid nia young bride bowed 
** Don't Hagh,"’ she said, blashing, 'yight and lefs to the moving figares and 
‘Bast you will go to Hawk's Nest, Adah? animated faces that had a groseeque look in 
Say voa will,” | the ascange light. and drove qaiokly up to the 
** Nos alone,”’ ahe answered, timidly. |versandah. Sie Hogh assisted his bride to 
* Aant Dorothy will be with you, and you alighs. took her arm within hia, and led her 
oan invite whom you will to accompany inso the wide hall, where the servanta 
yoa”’ |reasived them with loud expressions of 
“Bat, Hagh,"” said tha young bride in a rej>»icing. 
low voice. “I don’s want any company bat ‘Do you fee! too fatigued to enter the 
—"at you,” |drawing room, Aiah?” whispered her hut- 
Tne baronet started and looked at her, band. ‘ The neignboars have evidently heard 
Her britiant beanty wae bathed in a eofs, of your rescue snd wish to seasify theit 
roveate flash, like the glow of early euarise; resp2ct and sympathy.” 
her eyes, half raised, had a haif-frigntened Lady Chelius was spared the trouble of an 
expression, and her lips qaivered with a immediate decision. Natly, her maid, witha 
tremnioas smile. joyous face, osme forward and ushered her 
Waat else he read there may be guessed af mistress invo she reception-room cpp site the 
frora nia subsequent proceedings. drawing room, Sir Hugh scoompsuying his 
The qaick blood leaped to hia fair, boyish bride. Here brashea were beoaghi into 
face, hia countenance grew eager sod reyuisition outside covering laid aside, and 
impassioned, and in a transport of delight he *he young oride in her evening dress, seemed 
clasped her in hia arma, breathing words of attired fur the occassion. 
endearment and epithets that shriiled her ‘On, my lady.” whispered the faithtal 
soal attendant “will Sir Hogn stay here? He 
“You do love me then?" he whispered. | looks so h»ppy and you too——" 
“Yes. Hagh,” she answered, “yes my! Lady Castle's smiles and blashes 





haosbend.” gna wered for her. 
Sne spoke the last title in an almost Sir Hogh offered her hia arm, and leaniog 
inandibie whispsr, and then nestle? :, head proadly opon it, the young bride was oon- 


upon hie shoalaer like « tired child. dusted into the drawing-room, where Miss 

They rode on, over the pleassas country Dorothy stood waiting to receive them. 
road, wrapped in hsappinesa too greas for Tne witnered old fairy, a3 we have 
words. Te songs of the birda, the caressing sppropiately styled she e'fish little spinater, 
breezs shat brooght to them the sw-ees was asiced more elegantly then asaal, and 
breaths of the blossoming trees, snd the soft her starched ruff was wider, her stomacher 
sanshins, were uaaheeded by bosn, for the more reeplendent with jswela her red boot 
sweetest of sunshine and moo were in their heela higher, and her stuff more prominent. 
bearte—sanshine that shonid never fade nor She came forward a few aps, the staff and 
grow dim, and masio which should never she boot-heela making merry music, and then 
falter nor cease. hs stopped and earveyed the young coupé 

Tnst ride back to Monrepos was blissfal with » pleased light in her brignt black 
experience that ever afterwards stood ont in eyes, and # delighted exprvseion opoa her 
mor. 


of memeries, / She comprehended from the manner of the 
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Jovers that no pride or false fancies stood 
between them now, . 

They came up to her, bright, joyous and 
heppy, and greeted her as children might 
grees afver an absence a beloved mother, She 
stood op upon her toe to kies the tall young 
paronet and hie stately bride, and when Adah 
had withdrawn her lips from Miss Dorothy's 
caress she noticed a tear glittering like a 
diamond vpon ber hand—a tear that muat 
have falien from Miss Dorothy's eyes. 

Then followed introductions to the neigh. 
pouring gentry who thronged the room. and 
Sir Hogh prondly introduced his young bride 
to them all, pleased to notice though there 
were many fair women there Lady Chellis was 

rless among tnem. 

A few minutes put the young couple in 

seion of the cause of the evenirg'’a 
festivities. It seemed that Mr, Wilmer’s 
nefarious conduct bad all transpired, through 
the indignation of Captain Headell, and thut 
the country was ringing with the story of 
Adab’s wrongs at the hands of her relative, 
Inquiries had been constantly made for news 
concerning the abducted bride, and the 
tenderest sympathy had been expressed, not 
only for Adah, but for her bereaved husband. 

If anyone had suspected a mystery in 
Adah’s marriage, the mystery was cleared op 
now, at once and for ever. 

Geptain Heddell, who was prominent 
among the guests, having ¢ fliciated tempora- 
rily as host, came pp to Adah with a beaming 
face and pressed her hand warmly, congratu- 
lating ber heartily upon her happy relations 
with Sir Hogh. 

“Your position in the county is now 
established, my dear, he whispered, at the 
fires. favourable opportunity. ‘' Everyone 
knows now that you were never ineane and 
that you are a hsppy wife. After all, this 
abduction has been all for the beet,” 

Adab's heart echoed the words 

The guests did not protract their stay, 
They all knew thas Ludy Chellis must be 
greatly fatigued, and contented themeelves 
with claeping ber hands and offering tbeir 
congratolwsions upon her marrisge and escape 
from Mr. Witmer. Aad then, having 





promised to call formally as soon as she | 


should be recovered from her fatigues, they 
one and all withdrew, their example being 
followed by she villagers on the lawn, 

Tne brideand bridegroom were then lefé to 
Mies Dorothy »nd Oaptsin Heddell. 

‘Adab, did you find Hough a Bayard?” 
asked the listle spinster, with a mischicvons 
look. “If you buve, snd of course you would 
not have listened to him if be had not dia- 
played heroic qoalities, I shall hve to alser 
that will of mine in his favoar. 





, them and naree in your charge, a3 I am going 


CONSTANCE CAREW. 


ee ee 


; Out myself. 


‘ #ain him, cook will ges all he wants, 


t If my brother comes in to his 
dinner you need not trouble yourself to enter. 
I only 


: hold you responsible for the children.” 


CHAPTER XXL 
SEEN THROUGH A CRACK. 


On being left at the door of Mra Ralstone’s 
house by Osptain Carew, Edith Caiver turns 
the bandle and walke into the hall, quite 
anticipating that her employer will storm at 
her as she hus done once or twice of lute, aud | 
will end by ordering her to leave the house 
immediately. 

Nothing hsppens bat the unexpected. In- 
Stead of demanding of her governess how sbe 
dare leave the obildren to the care of the 
nurse, Mrs. Raletone only says. i 

**Make haste, Miss Oalver, we are just 
going to bave dinner!” 

Eaish sighs, 

The day of her deliverance from this worse 
than Egyptian bondage ie stil far ais. 
tant, and the order of dismissal, which ehe } 
— have gladly weloomed is carefully with-- 

eld. { 

It is with a eense of depression upon her 
countenance that Edith, baving divested her- 
relf of her hat and scarf enters the dining- 
room, and takes her place at table, the two 
moet unmanageable children having seats one | 
on either side of her. H 

** Didn’s you want to tum in, Miss Talver?"’ - 
asks Johony Raistone, an enfant terrible as her 
Tight. ' 

Tne question is thrice repeated before Edith 
courtly answers. 

“No.” 

‘‘Why did you tum, Miss Talver?"’ asks 
little Eiva, on her lefs. f 

No anawer; but the child is not to be dis-' 
couraged, and she repeats her question again 
and agsio, and sgain, ontil Edith ia driven to, 
give eome sort of reply, and she says, sharply,— 

‘I came because I knew it was ainner- | 
time.” i 

‘Moss people fiod their way home at 
dinner.time,"’ here interposes Mrs. Raistone, 
With & sneer, i 

**I oonld have dined eleewhere; but I 


' 


Edith bows in silence, bus her curling lip 


, and heightened colour show very plainly that 


she would not consider it an honour to look 
after the comfort of Mr Leonard Catchboi?, 
who, for seme reason she does not understane, 
has recently taken up hia quarters in his 
Bister’s house. 

‘* His landlady is ill, co I told him he might 
88 well have the spare room till ehe is bester,” © 
Mra. Raletone hac condeecended to say ia 
the hewring of her governess, and here the 
Jawyer has nominally been since, though 
Edith has seen very litsle of him, 

Tae reat of this evensfal day passes slowly 


; 
and wearily with Edith Calver in trying to 


instil knowledge into the minds of children 
who dielike learning, and she feela a sense of 
relief when bed-time for the children arrives, 
and ber work for the day is done. 

If she followed her inclination, she would go 
avd see Constance Carew, but she osnnot 


: leave the honee, Mre. Raletone having strictly 


epjoined her not to do s0. There is, con- 
sequently, nothing more amusing for her to 
do than sit at the drawing-room window, and 
watch the people on the promenade between 
her and the sea. 

The windows of ‘the house look south, and, 
consequently, while she bas a fice view of the 
moath of the river and the headland on the 
other side, the sea-wall leading to Smuggler's 
Cove isin an opposite direction and hicden 
from her view. 

She knows, from sn observation made by 
the nurse, that Mr Catchbali had come ia to 
his dinner, and had esten it salons; and it is 
not until she sees him leave the house soon 
after seven o'clock that she ventures into the 
drawing room. 

1s will be remembered that the weather is 
changing, the wind biows cold, the tide is 
coming in, and the sew rone bizh, for it is on 
the same night thas Conatance Carew, accom- 
panied by Jenifer, took that memorabis walk 
to Natcompr Park, 

Edith's o:ffioulsy in giving ber attention to 


thought you might want me,” retorts Edith, her refractory pupils bas been greatly in- 


promptly. 


| Oreased this afternoon by the manner in 


“No doubt; bat when I pay for the services’ which her thoughts have wancered ¢ ff to the 


of a person, I expect those services,’’ suys 


pubjeot of her conversation with Ospiain 


: Mrs. Ralssone from the opposite end of the Carew, 


What is the - 


use of leaving one’s money to buy Frenoh | 


crinolines for the heathen when one bss a 
Bayard in one's own family ? ’ 

Adah bore shia raillery with a smile, 

“The neighbours have all shown a most 


table, ! The matter hss troubled her more than sha 


To this Edith makes no reply. She would can express, and she longs to ses C mstarce 


like to be »ble to eay as s00n as the men) is 


over, “I will take no more of your money ;"' ; 
bot she knows Mrs. Raistone well enough 10 ; 


sud talk over with her the infamous chargs 


that bas been made sgainet her, 
**Poor Conemuce! Whoever would have 


be certain that thia would not eaticfy her, supposed thas she could get into such & 


and thas she would demand compeveation for 
the abrupt termination of the enyaxement. 
And shies is more than Edith can pay at 


; presen’, for her legacy has not yeo reached 
| ber, may not do so for some months, she has 


friendly spirit towards you, Adah,” said sober 


Captain Heacell. 
carried away Mies Dare, the daughter of Sir 
Allyn Dare, of Edencours, came over bere in 


the rain to call a, and was greatly dis. | s : 
call upon you, and was» y ' patiently as she can, the position which is 80 

She aeked to see yoor maid, and after secing | painfully irkeome to ber. ' 
| 


| having received notice to leave from her | 


“Mise Dare!" exclaimed Lady Chellis, | c 
' governess because ebe suites her. 


turbed on learning of your disappearance. 
her went awsy pale and troubled.” 


Putting her band involuntarily to her bosom 
Where the hidden compact was secreted. " Ia 
she married yet?” 

“No, bat she is to be in two or three days, 


“The day after you were | 


learned to ber cbsgrin, and alshough is will 
be possibile to borrow money in anticipation, | 
the sum bequeashed to her ia not 80 jurze that 
she can sfford to forestall it reckiessly. So 
she bises her Jip, and resolves to bear as 


Mrs. Rslstone on ber part is annoyed at. 


She is, 
clever, well-educated, has made the obilcren | 


: more obedient since sbe bas been with them — 
| and oan be trusted to take oare of them when 


they say toa former secretary of her grand. ; 


father's—a moat unsuitable match 


The ; 


gentleman—I met him yesterday—is a ooaree | 


fat mon, while ehe is as delicate and lovely as 
& fairy. 
and his daughter ie with him constantly.” 

Adah fels relieved on learning that the 
Marriage had nos yet transpired 

*'T wien is were not to00 lase togoto Eden. 
Court to night,’ sbe ssid. * I most seo Mieg 
Dare in the morning at the earliess hour 
PovEible,”” (To be continued ) 


Sir Allyn they say is serionely ill, | 


| after dinner is over, she remarks io her usual | 


when they are iefs entirely in ber charge | 
And this Jast consideration is & very Importent ; 
one, particularly aa the lady likes to yo ous & 
great deal herself with acquaintances sod 
friends, frequently nov returning until late at. 
Dight. i 


She ia going out this evening, and soon! 


C1cta?orial tone. i 

* You muss tesoh the children this sfrer- 
poon, Mies Calver, and tney are nod to go ont 
sgain to-day beyond the garden, I shsll leave | 


sorape?” phe muses. “If she had oly 


! possessed evfiistend moral conrsge to say as 


the first ‘thas ie my book, "I loss it,’ ali shia 
worry wou'd buve been avoided ; and to trink 
that Me, Ostenball ehould bave acted as ho 
bas done. Bos that does not surprises me £0 
much, for he snd bis eiever are capable of any 
shorp practice if they are thwarted. Heia a 
bad men. sod she would have torre? me cas 
of she bvuse to cay if che bad not thonght to 
Carews wonld be glad so have me. I murt rs 


!on my goard. cr thay will be bringing some 


tro mped. op charge sysiost me next,” 

To1s idea, woh bare only pow occurred to 
her mud, s'arms ber, apd she goes to her 
Own room #nc osrefnily examines the ountents 
of ber two lerge boxes, packs into them 
every*bing belonging to herself that is 103 
actually io nee, »nd securely looks tiem 

In Jooking roun’ the room to sscertsin that 
she bes not forgotten snything, she notices % 
large porYmamesno, which is neisher looked 
por Btrepped. and that certvinly Coes 10s 
bejong to herself 

She Muotes 19 wes nes here when she firs’ 
came, bot fe not quite eure; she has bso 80 
Jitsie time so spend in her room, sud bes 


' sukep £0 lisse Interest in every thing about Ler, 


tbat abe ospped posivively remember, 
In some coubs and perplexity she opene the 
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oremanresu, aad fioda it absolutely empty 
“here ia nophing whatever inside, neisher ia 
there any mark on the ousside to show to 
whom the srticle belongs 

“] wish it were guywbero but in my 
room,” ehe thinks. ‘I will ask one of the 
gcrvants about itin the morning.” 

As this moment she is starsied by a etep at 


her door, followed by the annonucement of a 
gervent that ber supper i4 rescy. 
oper!" eohoea Eaith, “it can’t be 


' 
fHpper ume, snre'y. 


is 
going foc » wads, if yoa vs no objection.” is 
the pert reply. ‘“ Toe mixaus wou's bs home 
sili twelve o clock for certain." 
I heve no objection ae far as I am oon. 


corned,” replies the governess, nervonsly, 
‘bas T cannot give you leave to go” 

“On! we know shat; we don't ask you, 
mis We aball tate it' ’ ie the iofty retort; 

bat I thoaghs la see if you'd want snythiog 
more ti!! | came baok 

“Tnank you. I will come dawn at once,” 
replies Eoish; “bas to whom dvea that 
emp'y portmanteau belong?"’ i 


“1 dop t know, mieg,"’ is the answer. 

“Then I wish you would take it away,” 
gays the governess, and the seryan? with that 
osrleesnesa with regard to the property of 
other people, abarxcteriatic of the Bessieh 
domestio of a certain type, tekea the offanding 
portmantesa and fligus is carelesaly iato a 


amall box room on the eame lending. ueed 
only for the reception of super flupns Jogysge 

Taner posning in it at any rate,” ehe 
remerkes when ehe hae heard it fail, theo she 
waike down staira, followec by Eduh, who is 
foercely prepared, On Frexoniog the dining 
roooi, to fiod shat narss aleo is going ont as 
weil! as the cook and hogasamaid. 


* | really think you oo,hs nod to go, paree,” 


she ia conetrained to say, “the baby may 
wake, aod if he does he will miss yoo ' 

i dom t care,’ i« the auewer. “I'm going 
with the otnera, The miasrese only thinks of 
her owe pisssnure, and never gives a *hoacht 
to na," aod off ehe does go, leaving E.isn in 
the hoaee and ax children. 


> . 
obarze O 


Faun Colver ie not patnrally an amiable 
fick, bus ene is etriotly ogngcientious, sod she 
would De she Isat to leave the obildren a4 the 


more plageidle puree baa donp, or to 4Dandon 
the house to isa fate in the absevoe of the 
mietrees, like the cook and boasamats. 

So, es soon as they sre gone, she carefaily 
seoures 2he Gours and windows, apd when she 
hae eaten her eimple supper, she takes « book 
and eeats heresif in the day nursery, from 
wheuoe she cag hear the children if shey stir 
in thei sleep. 


ne o’olock, mise, and cook and me's 


For awhile ahe reads, shen the book reata on | 


her ap, aod she indalyes in pleasant dreams 
o! freedom fram the reeirainse of ber present 
life, unged Wien @ hope that makes her neatt 
flavter, and whioh raiaea soch visions ia her 
mind, that noconeaiqasly mer eyelicg alose, 
ano ene drifes from day-dresams to thas condi- 
tioa of Oreeming over whieh the will and she 
yeasnn O8n exerciae DO control 

Bundenly aneis etartied ous of her elesp by 
the preianyed ringing of @ bell, and for a 
second or two she foes not realice that ane and 
the onildren sre slone in the hones, and that 
ahe will nave to gO down snd open she door. 

lo ie an onosnel thing for tne doors to be 
looked apsi! the family end servants retire to 
rest; bas Edith bes lived in London where 
looks ead boise are in more constant use than 
in Vevanehire, 

Tne ringing of the bel! continuss, and Edith, 
thongh patarelly brave feela a litele nervous, 
being atili onty half swake, eo she sakes @ 
lighved lamp in her band and goes down to 
the side door from whence the cdeqund for 
@Omittauce comes. 

For there are threes waya of exit or entrance 
to tha house; the front coor, she aide coor, 
Which is in the gerdep, end nad once bean tne 
6h*reuce to & eurgery, auc the back or Aitohen 


do 


rie ntioues to peal is from 


as she lehons sho 
«King of boarda omtalde 
they were walked y on 


the side or surgery entrance, snd if Edith] enter the room, but 
Calver did not fee! so flarried by being aroused | distinctly hear the cre 
in shia fashion, wee hesitate oo cen ban dooz as shough 
tha: decor. As itis, however, she goes direct} Garefuily by fee ‘ 
to it, draws baok the bolts, reverses the lock, fois man me Gs ee SHOCK in ge or 
and she light from her candle falls upon the | There is no carpes on this landin 
unusnally pale snd agitated countenance of | at the top of the bhonse, and Keith iat 
Leonard Oatohbail. besrs some person enter the livia ~ ‘notly 
Hoe, ¢azz ed with the light, dova mot reoog-' close by; tue same, it will. be. re %-room 
her, and she, startled bg bis appearance, steps 'inso whiok the empty portmante rr, 
back, while he mnttera, savagely ,— ang, “0 Dad been 
Who oan ii be? she 


a. for it ig 





“IT hope you have kept me waiting long 
enough |” and without amother word atrides Ralstone 
off so hia own room, ia the houze to do her biddi 

Ecish ia more than balf tempted to go on/| take the tronbie to come aaa Taare 
the outer side of tbe door befgre she cloves id, | early bour of tha morning, for a&Dy shin ee 
and make her way st once to Captain Carew’s | mizht require, Sake 
house, where with his danghter sbe knows sha Wish & feeling of combi 
would find shelrer; bus the recolisotion of | curiosity she a al nem Peo Pies 
those children uprtsirs, who may wake sud-|the osrpet, and goes to her own Santas 
Genly and scream themagives into fits beforo| which there is puch a wide oraok, thas "she 
the noree returns, makes her pausa, and 4t)| nenally keeps a cloak or dressing gown ban 
this moment & child a ory sounds on her ear, | igy over is. e 
and enda her hesitation, This orack is covered now 

So she claves the door and goes af once to | the gown so slightly thas ct nt on 
the nursery, where one of she youngsters never tell that ber eyes have taken, the place 
imszines himeeif to be fighting for some suger | of the dark fold, and thus she 8iancs and 
cendy sad afser some difficalty she soothes | watches, 
him off +o eleep Every moment the daylight becomes more 

Bos how qniet the house seema! She decided, and she lansing ie lighter than. her 
cannot hear a sound, save she breathing of , room by reason of a. ebylight above, 
the ohildren, and the howl of the wind,| Sraading here in her night dress ghe is 
mingled with the grind and roar of the waves, | getting cold, when the door of the hox-room 
aa ohe storm increases, and the tide flows noiseleasly opens, and Leonard Catebhail, 
high. | Only partially dressed, comes ont glowly and 

The spare room which Mr. Oatchball now ' quutioue!y a5 & thief migh: come, who feared 
occa pies ia on she aame floor aa the drawing- les: anyone should observe his movement, 
room, aod immeviarely below the night nar-| The grey dawn coming through she Bky. 
gery, and the cons+qoence ie that he can heat lights upon hig face, shows it to be ashy in ita 
sounds from sbeve, while Edith is in entire hoe; hia red eyes barn and glow with oom. 
ignorance of his movements. She feels dread- biued hate and terror, and ae he glancesat 
folly nervous ené wishes intensely that the she closed door on the other side of which 
servauta would return. | Edith is standing, the girl ahivers, feeling that 

There was somesning in the lawyer's face in some undefined way, he includes her in an 
ae ehe opened she door to him, whiob filied her qoepoken maledictian, 
heart wash terror. Bat he pasess on and steals downstaire like 

He did nos eveo glance at her, he supposed ong woo bas some dark seoret to hide, 
her to be ove of sae servants she knows, and; And Edith Calver, cold and terrified creeps 
in sli probability be believea thas she whole baok to ber bed, thinking of what Captain 
household is st home, and every moment she Oarayw told her thie morning about Catch. 
exp*cts to heer bi ring @ bell or call for his balls atsempt to have Constance arrested, 
sister; bas be mekea no eign, and the bands and sha feeia assured thas he is plosting, or 
of the clock point to & quarter to twelve has just perpetrated some fresh villainy of 


woeders; nos 
for she wonld ring up every = 





before there is & soand at the back door, which 
she recognises as the suroing of & key, and she 
realises to her infioite relief that the three 
Servants have returned 

Presentiy the nuree comes softly into the 
nursery, aod seeing Edish's pale face asks, a 
linsle anxtously,— 

‘Ta wll right, mies?” 

“I sappose so, is the weary suawer. 
“Jehony hes beso awake, but bas gone to 
sleep syaio, and Mr, Catchbull came in at 
ten micares past eleven, I had to open the 
side door for bim,” 

* Does he know that we were all out, miss ?"’ 
aske the women in sudden alarm. 

‘*I doa't suppoea he does,” replies Edith. 
‘tT didn st apesk to bim, he walked psat me, 
and tne obild was orying a8 the time; bus I 
am xoing to bed. Guood-nighs |" 

‘* Good nigb®, miss, and shank you!’ 


Tois in » propitiatary tone intended to. 
convey the request that the governesa will, 


| not complain of her to the mistreaa. 


E7ish sae no intention of doing anything 
of ine Kiad, and ene reurea to her own room 
which is on she floor above; bat before she 
seeka repoes ene adda a faw words to her 
disry, then lochs it away, jaes as Mea. Ral. 
atone’s Knock can de heard at the frond duor, 

Tae servants eleep downstairs, for the house 
is & large one, and only the governess eleaps 
upon thie floor, on which thare are two rooms 
besides the box-room alresdy referred to, 

Lika moat young girla Bdigh Ouiver alesps 
soundly, the ferignes and worries of the cay 
forgotsen, bat something happens to disturb 
her jost as the dawn is breabing, eud she 
wakes onddeoly, ea up in hed and listens. 

Her coor is locked, so that no one could 


, Whiob ebe or her feiena will be she viovim, 


Cel 


| CHAPTER XXII. 
THE DAY AFTER, 


Tue sao ig high im the heayena when O)n- 
atancs Carew again opeos her eyes. 

“What haa happened?” she wonders, 
‘‘What is there in the sunlight shat make 
her shudder? ’ 

Even the wonder is vague in her mind, 
becanse she ia only half awake, and she 
| glances round the room with evident péf- 
plexity, until ber eyea reat upon she anxious 
countenanos of old Jenifer; shen, like a flash 
of lanid light, the eventa of laat night come 
| back to her memory, and ahe starsa ap, aeking 
fearfally,— tes 
‘* Waas newa, Jenifer? Is he—is he alive? 
** Yeu, he ian’t dead,” regjiea the woman, 
| slowly; ‘and though the dogtors ebake wbeit 

heads over him, my belief iz, he ian't going © 
die!” 

‘I pray Heaven that you may ba right!” 
gaya Constance, fervently; ‘bat have the 
other doctors arrived?” 5 
| “ There's two from Eaeter with him now, 
ia she woman'a answer; ‘and what they're 
saying or thinking I can't tell, bat drink shiz 
cup of tea, dearie, and then get your 
Greased, while I go and flad ont wand 
doctors sre duing.” 

Constance abaya 


Alter that one barst of 


apxicus excitement, she becomes oalmer— 
gimost unosinraliy ao, aecing that the life of 
the nan she loves, ig in peril—may even 20W 
be parting from iy's earthly tenemeat, 
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fo quiskly does she get through her toilette, 
shat ehe is ready to leave her room by the 
4ime donifexs retaras. 

«1 can’) ges mo nowa!” says the woman, 
with @ fice disregard for Lindley Marry. 
«The dostors have seen him, snd gone away 
withon’ doing nothing, aod he's go%. two 
horpital nuraes to walt on him, and nobody's 
40 go & bigh him, if you would.” 

“And I not there to esy that I would do ali 
that I coald for him!" ejaculates Constance, 
wringing bev bands heJplessly. 

“'T would have been cf no use, dearie,” says 
jhe woman, soothingly. ‘You conldn’s do 
pareing like them who's made a etudy of it, 
you know, and the doctors haves said, I'm told, 
that bis life bangs on a thread. Nobody's to 
go anigh hiw, and there's @ policeman oa 
onard ia the little rscot opposite the door, so 
you can’ go a-nigh him,” 

“A policeman!” echoes Constance. ‘‘ Why 
is ha here? "’ 

“To oateh the man who tried to marder 
Sir Wilfred, I ‘spose!’ is the answer, “ May- 
be they think he'll come back to fisish his 
work.‘ 

The girl's lip quivers, bat she makes no 
oomment upon this sudjcot, as she leaves the 
room to seek her father. 

She fiuds him in & Jiitle morning-room, 
tbat be is using iastead of his own den, of 
which the policecisc has taken possession. 

Capisia Carsw is looking pale and worried, 
lifts bas not gone smoothly with him of late; 
aud only this morning, while al! the anxiety 
with regard to Siz Wiltred's possible recovery 
was peudiog, he recsived # letter from Mra. 
Trelesven, written under the ioflasnce of 
jealousy no doubs, bat iasiating that bis 
engageaiens to marry her shall be falfiiled 
immediately, aud dtareatening to place the 
matter ia the hands of her solicitor, if there 
ig any farther delay. 

In jastice to the lady is must be admitted 
that thia angry and injudicioas letter was 
written while she was smarting under the 
reported account of the transference of the 
Osptsia'a mature eff-ciious from horasift to 
Edish Calver, and hafore the scens at the gate 
of Kiiworthy House, which so nearly ended 
in a tragedy. 

Bus no matter, under whatever circum. 
stance? i¢ was written, it could not have 
reached Oaptaia Carew's handa at a moment 
wheo he was leas inclined to tolerats anything 
like throata or comMpnision, and the language 
he used after readiug is was decidedly ua- 
patliasaontary ag he crashed the lester mm his 
hand and thrags it iato his p»dsket. 

Toisa bad happened a couple of houara bafore 
his daughter made her appearance, bus he ia 
still smarting under the irritation caused 
by it, ani bis mind ia atill tan mach engrossed 
by shia matter, foe him to ba able to give hia 
audivided attention to her aff sizs, 

BH ovaerves shat abe looks very pale, he had 
though it a listle strange thas Sir Wiitred 
should have been at his house so late on the 
previous evening, and be surmisea thas the 
Baroned and his danghter have plighted their 
rota, bus under present ciroamstances he 
deems ij wiee 8o ask no questions upon this 
point, 

“@lad you slept well, my dear,” he says, 
kissing the girls pale forehead. ‘I sent 
Jenifar for the koya with ordera no’ to dis 
tarb you, but you cau have them again now. 
Bad business this uboasSic Wilfred Marshall, 
fan’ois?” 

“Yes; bow is ho, father?” aske Constance, 
her oyes dilating with anxiety. 

“TImpossiote to easy,” is tbe reply. 


* Your presence migh’ diatarb him, and ho ia 
in charge cf she norees.”’ 

‘My presence conld not give him pain,” | 
Coustance says, slowly, and with evident 
effort, ‘‘for last night i promised to be his 
wife!” 

‘‘Oa! that's what brought him here, was 
is!” exalaims the Captain, in a tove exprea- 
sive of auythicg bus pieasare. ‘I mnes eay 
you women have a faculéy for doing the righ 
thiog jaet at the wrong time. Have you for- 
gotten the visitor we had yesterday morning, 
and she wicked charge which that scoundrel 
Catchball made against you? ” 

““No, I have nos forgotten it,” replies 
Conssanee, ‘and I told Sie Wilfred abous it, 
bas he koows how falee the accusation is.” 

“ All the same, I wish it hadu't been made,” 
grumbies Captain Carew. ‘Is has driven me 
invo & corner in more ways shan one.” 

He crashes the letter that ia in hia pocket 
as he speaks, bat his daughter is anoonscious 
of the channel into which hia thoaghis have 
run, and she aske, suddenly,— 

‘' Do you know who shot Sir Wilfrad?"’ 

‘TI oan't say positively thas I do,” replies 
her father, cautiously. 

‘Bat you eaid last night that you heard 
b> ogg before the shot was fired,” persiats tho 
gir 





* Yes, bat one can’é swear to & Voice, par- 
ticularly if one dozen't know it very well,” he 
retarns évasively; and before his daughter 
can press the matter further, M;ra Bariow, 
in her mos} light aod airy manner, comes 
intd the room and exclaims — 

“Oa, Misa Carew, I am so glad to ses you 
ate better! I bave had # wretched night my- 
ssif, thinking of poor, dear Bir Wilfred.” 

Coussance makes no response, bus turns 
away, feeling thas this girl's very presence 
a her nerves, and Captain Carew asks, 
coldiy,— 








‘‘ By what train do you leave, Miss Myra?” 

“Train!” echosa the girl. “I can't; 
possibly travel to-day, and TI doa't like to take 
&@ long journey slons. B-sides, there ia no; 
hurry, you've plenty of rooms for the nurees, | 
and I dido’t mean what I said last nighs!” | 

She begias to poat and to weep. In will up. | 


want of &® more congenial companion, she 
approaches the noisy group und ster tne 
fires salasation is over, remarks, — 

“You're looking swfally seedy shia morn- 
ing, Mies Calver.’’ 

* Yes, I had « bad night, and the children 
have been unusually trying thia morning,” ia 
the auawer; ‘ bud I am beginning to feel betier 
now I am in the fresh air. Howis Constance 
Carew 7?" 

* She looked like 4 ghost half-an- hour ago,” 
replies Myra, “ You know what happened last 
night?” 

‘**No, I know nothing,” says Edith, startled 
by the girl's tone and manner. . 

‘*Yoa don't know that Sir Wilfred Marahall 
was shot when he waa leaving Kiiworiny 
House, about eleven o'clock Iasi might, and 
that he ia now in car houee in such « critical 
condition, that the doctors cant hold ons 
mach hope that he will sucvive?"’ aske Myra, 
incredulously. 

“No; how ahouid I know it wiih no one to 
tell mo,” cries Edith; ‘‘ bat tell me rocre, 
How did it all beppsn? Wao fired the 
shot?” 

“Ab! that’s jast what the police want fo 
koow,” rejoins Myra; and then, rather 
pleased with the importance of bsing the ficss 
t0 tell what she herseif witnessed, she gives » 
long ond detailed acoonnt of what she enp- 
poses to bave taken pisos the previous nighs. 

“1% was jast eleven o'clock when the shot 
was fired,” she concludes. ‘' Cspiain Carew 
saya be hsard @ clock striking eleven at the 
very moment. 

“ What « fearfal thing!” ejaculates Edith; 
‘and you say they have two nurses in the 
house?" 

* Yes, of coursa ; he can’t bs moved in hig 
present coudition,” retarns Myra 

“ Ot course not,” sssente FE iioh. 

Then ehe aske, suddenly, — 

‘How much longer are you going to stays 
there ?"’ 

“TI don't kaow,”’ replies the younger gici, 
taken aback by the direct question, 

“T ask, beoauce Captain Carew invited ov 
to come and stay with bis daughter,” explains 
Edith, with the onpleasant frankness that bas 


set all her patty sohemes and plots to have to | frequentiy been more than a match for Myra's 
leave Teignmouth jast now, and she cdeter- impertinence, ‘‘and when I come, as Con 
mines to gain some alight delay st any price, | stuacs and I are friende, you will feel more oat 





“The | 


doatora won't give any opinion; they haven's ; 


been able to fiat ths baites. A great gua in 
the medical profession is coming dowa from 
Londen, and he and the other doctors will 


Have a consultation, if Sic Wilfced is alive 


Whsn he geto here.” 
The girl vezings har handa in silence; then, 
ef & pauge, ehs aski,— 
“Oan [ see him?” 


“Well, noi’ says her father, slowly. 


7 


and when Captain Carew says, gravaty,— | 

‘With a wounded, pethaps a dying man in | 
the house, we cannot have visitors. Bas you | 
are young to travel atone, and I will write to 
your sant to ferch you.” 

“I will write,” ories Myra, quickly, ‘and | 
she will get the letter to-morraw, I'll go and 
do it at onos,” and she leaves the rovum, | 
muttering to herself, 

“I'm so awfally vexed; they might have’ 
let me stay. Bat I won't go back to school 
again if I oan help it,’ aad presenviy, instead | 
of writing her lester, she eallisa forsh for a | 
walk on the heach. 

Here sha expsote to meet Jarmes! Treleaven, 
bus he ia not to ba seen, aad she waika up and 
down listleasly, her active, unscrapaioas lisela 
brain trying to deviese soma piaa by which 
she oan avoid returning to Lundon, wad to the 
hatefal roatise of sokecol, 

Ste has wandered about for nearly balfae- | 
oar, when she aves Editi: Caiver come oat of 
the hoase, st preseus teawased by Mee, 
Ralstone, 

The governecs is accompanied by & travp of 
noisy children and a nurses, the latter carrying | 
& baby. i 

‘*Miss Oaiver does look washed ont this; 
morning, snd a9 plain ad pis caa be,’ re- 
fleots Myra, with maiicious satisfaction, ‘1 
wish Mr. Baiderson coaid see ast vo, he'd | 
never again cali her handsome I scppose | 
she hae been teachivg shoss horrid children 
ali the morning; I wouldné be ia her shoes 
for anything she coaid give mes.”’ 

Myra has momentarily forgotten the legacy | 
to which Edith has besome entitied, bat) 
though she despises she governess, and she is | 
well aware thas the lavser dislikes hor, fox : 





| in the cold than ever.” 

«Oa, they can't do with visitora now, Cap. 
tain Carew told me so jast now,” cries Myrs, 
quickly; forgerting, in her anxiety to put 
Edith off, that she is betraying herself. 

“Then you have been told to go," cries 
Edith, quivkly. ‘ Thats must be very awk- 
ward for you!" 

“1¢ is,” aseents Myra, dropping her grand 
airs as coolly ss che might nave dropped & 
cloak. “I bavent heard from Aunt Carris 
for a long tirae, bat [am goiag to write to her 
to-day, Anut Mary is qnite taken up with 
the cousins a+ Badleigh Salverton, and they 
don’t like me and I con't like them. Tha 
school ough’ to open next week, bad I haven't 
heard auything about it” 

‘* T have heard a great deal,'’ responds Edith, 
dryly; ‘‘ bat I ehan’s seit you what it is; write 
to your Aunt Carrie, and when her letter 
comes is will surprises you.” 

“ You make ms quite nervous,” cries Myra, 
eagexly. ‘ Wiil the newa be good or bad?” 

“J don'é think you wiil consider is yood 
news,” is the reply; ‘‘bus I shell say vothing 
more about ii, I wieh you weuld tell Con- 
ptanoe shat I ebsli be sure te come up to ber 
some time to-fay.' 

As this moment Myra perceives James Tre- 
leaven, evidently waiting for ber, and with s 
brief adien to Edith ehe goes 60 meet him. 

Bat what she bas told Edith haz excite tha 
latter 60 mach shat she would resarn to Mrs. 
Ralstone to say sbe must go a} once 10 Fee 
Mise Carew, if she did not know thas her 
employer is ont and will nos return home till 
dinner time. 

Tae waik with the cbiidren has to be taken. 
therefcre, as though nothing ucusual had 
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[AS EDITH I3 WALKING DOWN THE BOAD, A MAN ACOOSTS BER. 


occurred, and on getting back to the honre she , 
finds s letter which has come for ber by she | 


mid-day post. 

In an instant she recogniees the hand- 
writing ag that of her school friend, Margaret 
Saunderson, and she tears it open, anxiously 
wondering if the missing bridegroom. elect has 
been found. 

Bat the letter is brief as words can make it. 

“I shall arrive in Teignmouth by the train 
leaving Paddington at one rp um. Engage rooms 
for me, and meet me at the station. Stay with 
me if you can,” 

This is all, except the heading and the 
signature, and Edith is quick witted enovgh to 
anderstand that although Alfred Rendlemere 
has not been found, it is confidently believed 
by the woman who loves him, that she is on 
hie track. 

There is no time to be lost, however, Go 
out this afternoon she must, and she will, 
even though her determination should close 
Mrs, Raletone’s door agsinst her for ever. | 
Bo leaving the children in charge of nurse, 
who is much more obliging to.day than usual, 
she goes op to her own room to change her 
dress and prepare her things to be ready for 
removal. 

Bhe has but little time to spare, but the 
temptation ia great upon her as she stands 
attired in her new walking dress at the door 
of her own room to go into the liitle box- 
room and discover if possible what Mr. Leo. 
nard Catchbull came to seek or to hide in the 
very emall hours of the morning. 

A glance at her new frock and the thought 
ol she dust that will be on the boxes makes 
her hesitate, and the bell ringing for she mid. 
day dinner decides the matser. There is no ; 
time at present at any rate, and she feels that 
is is more than probable that no fature 
Opportunity will precent itself. 


in this she ie mistaken, however. Mrs. 





Ralstone, who has jaat come in, has heard 
auring her temporary absence a highly. | 


colonred version of the attempt to murder 
Sir Wilfred Marshal), and her mind is fall of 
the matter. She is ready with her sympatby, 
and is quite willing that ber governess should 
go to the house im whioh the Baronet lies and 
bring her back the latest details, 

Ot this visit I need give no account beyond 
stating that at her friend's request Edith sits 
down to write a letter to Eric Balderson. 

*‘ Tell him what bas happened, and tell him 
I want him," says Constance, with the un- 
conscious selfishness of grief. ‘‘ Entreat him 
to come as soon as possible,” 

“ Will you dictate the letter?” asks Edith, 
with a lump in ber throat, while she struggles 
hard to keep the jealous pain that wrings her 
heart from showing itself in her eyes or voice, 

Even in her own gricf Constance under. 
stands something of what her companion 
suffers, and she answers, wearily,— 

‘No, write to him in your own words. Tell 
him I want his advice and help; tell him I 
rely upon him as if he were my brother, and 
you may tell him also that Sir Wiifred and I 
are engaged to be married.” 

For the firat time since the shot was fired 
her fortitude gives way. As she says thia she 
weeps and sobs so unrestrainedly that Edith 
becomes alarmed and tries to soothe her, 
seking at length,— 

* Bat do you love Bir Wilfred?" 

* Love bim! ” repeats Constance, amazed 
at the question. ‘“ Yes, I love bim so well 
that I shall die it he dies. But I must see 
Me. Balderson. Now Sir Wilfred is helpless 
he must act for both of us.”’ 

“He shall,” cries Edith, with a blizefal 
feeling of relief, as though a load had been 
taken from her heart. 
the worst, Constance. 
say there is » change for the better ?"’ 

“Yes, I know,” is the reply; “and I »m 
thankful for it, But don’t les Margaret 





* Bat don’t anticipate | 
You know the doctors r 
' comply with that stipulation in their licence 


Saunderson come near me till I have seen i 


LPATHERICR 


AND ASKS, ‘'IS SIR WILFRED ALIVE STILL? *'} 


Mr. Balderson, and don’t let her leave Teign- 
mouth without my seeing ber." 

‘I won't,” is the wondering reply, 

And thus the letter is written, and Edith 
takes it with her to poston her way to the 
railway station, Sid 

Bat after leaving Kilworthy House, just as 
she is walking down the road, a man accosts 
her, and aska,— 

‘Is Bir Wilfred alive still?" 

‘Yes, he is alive,” she answers, startled 
the contrast between the man’s speech, 
his attire and apparent position in life. 

For his voice is the voice of a gentleman; 
his dress ie that of a labourer, 

“Is he better? Is he likely to recover?” is 
the next anxious question. 

‘He isa trifle better,” replies the young 
lady, looking intently at her questioner’s 
white, worn face and big, black eyes. ‘But 
the doctors do not yet say that he will re- 
cover,” 

“ Thankee, miss!” 

This is in such an evidently aseumed voice 
that Edith feels convinced that the man it 
not what he seems; but her mind is too pre 
ccoupied with thinking of the troubles of ber 
friends and anticipating seeing Eric Balder- 
son again to concern herself much about an 
incongruous. looking labourer, aud she bastent 
on #0 the post.office and thence to the railway 
station, where she arrives jast as the traiv 
from London is due. 


(To be continued.) 








On an aversge one bundred articles sre re- 
ceived at the Loss Property Office as White- 
hall every day from cabmen whore bonesty 
is evfficiently active to induce them to 


which requires them to -onvey tothe vearest 
police-station any stray gcods or chattels 
found in their vehicles, 
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[wiTH A LOW, WILD ORY ARLEY FLED TO THE FARTHERUOST END OF THE STAGE !] 


NOVELETTE.} 
RAMINGO’S PROTEGEE 
ee Le 
CHAPTER I. 


Supprniy @ divine voice o’eft the stillness of 
the eummer air; in an instant all the loiterers 
in the Royal George were on the alert; heat 
and ennui alike were forgotten, and all eyes 
were turned towards the road. A little bozz 
of surprise followed, for the singer wae but a 
child of twelve, poorly dressed, yet with a face 
of such beauty that a first look at it could 
never be the last. 

it was an old and half-forgotien song she 
sang; the words were poor, but wedded to a 
deliciously simple and pure meledy, and when 
the fires murmor of astonishment had pagsed 
every soul there composed himeelf or herself, 
to listen. 

Even the great marstro, Signor Ramingo 
thrust bis little grizzled head from an upper 
window and never moved his eyes from the 





sweet face of the young singer, whore colour 
came and went fitfully as she met the fixed 
regard of so many great folks. 

Two young ladies, who were seated close by | 
the laurel hedge, gave her undivided attention. 
The elder of the two said, pitifally,— ' 

“Poor ehild! how cruel to think that all | 
her beauty and her talent will be wasted! | 
What s horrible life to lead!” 

“Oh!” retorted the other. “I daresay 
she is quite content with her lot, and would | 
be wretched if compelled to lead # respect: | 
able existence—thore sort of people bate 
restraing,”’ 

‘Bat she looks so superior to the ueual 
street singer, Geraldine,” H 

‘And her people are cunning enongh to | 








head. ‘‘ Really, Mona, in some things you are 
as unsophisticated as a baby! Ob, she is 
going to sing again, and of all things that 
dolorous ballad, ‘ Auld Robin Grey.’ 

“It is an exquisite air, and I like the 
words immensely,” said the girl addressed as 
Mona. ‘ Poor little soul, I wonder what her 
story is? Ohild,” as the voice died away, 
*‘eome here,"’ and as the girl obeyed, the 
speaker drew out her purse and tendered her 
sixpence, Geraldine gave nothing, indeed, her 
face wore aa expression of superb ind)fference 
as she scanned the young creature curiously. 
There were a great many people in the 
grounds, and most of them were generously 
disposed, so that the girl made quite a har- 
vest there, but she seemed glad to hurry 
away, and Mona saw that the beantifal eyes 
wors & shamed expression, as though the mere 
acceptance of alms was hateful to the young 
heart. She wished then she had spoken some 
kindly, comforting word. Jast then her 
companion touched her arm,— 

“Look at Signor Te he is rushing 
away hatless and excited | bat on earth is 
he going todo? What an ogly little wretch 
he is, and folks cay that he is an awfal miser 
—Why, Mona! he is following that girl! 
What does he want with her—there row that 
horrid curve in the road hides them botb, and 
it ia far too hot to get up and investigate.” 

‘‘And the Signor’s movements cannot 
concern us,’’ answered the other girl. 

Meanwhile the Italian went flying down the 
road, his grizz!ed hair blown wildly about his 
swarthy face, his eyes bright with excitement, 
and when he came within an easy distance of 
the girl, he cried, — 

“ Stop, I must speak with you!” 

She turned, startled and a little afraid of 
the bizarre figure; bat she waited for him to 
join her, and to recover hia lost breath. When 


know that. and make a market of it,’ »~ha had done this, he asked quicsly, and with 


answered Miss Kooliy'’s, tossing her blonde 


hardly avy suspicion o* an accent, 


“You child! what is your name? What 
are your people? Where do you live?” 

Her frightened eyes met his, and, in a voics 
all shaken and faint, she said,— 

‘Bir! I have done nothing wrong; please 
to let me go.” 

He laughed a trifle impatiently. 

‘*Ah, do I look then so ferocious! I am 
not going to hart you; but I want trathfai 
answers to my questions—psrhaps I mean to 
be your friend, who knows? And now, your 
name if you please”’ 

** Arley Wanteford, sir,” with a very ner- 
vous glance at him. 

‘Good name that; what are your people— 
no lies. I like the trath !” 

The child’s face flashed. 

‘I have no people. My father died six 
months ago—my—my mother was buried 
yesterday ;'’ and then the poor little mouth 
quivered, and the tears began to fall. 

The Signor stood silent, waiting for her to 
recover her composure, and half-doubtfal of 
the truth of her story. 

With a sudden forcible expression of self, 
wonderful in one so young, she said, shortly,— 

‘*My father used to sing at music-halls, 
and mother gave lessons until she was too ill— 
she taught me to sing—but we had bad Inck, 
and when she died the parish had to bury her ; 
we had not any money left.” 

“Then, why did you not go to the work- 
house?” 

Tne child's face flamed crimson, 

** We are not psupers,” she answered, with 
a slight uplifting of her head, ‘‘and Mre, 
Hoban, our landlady, said if I could earn 
enough money to keep me I might sleep with 
her Jenny—co I came ont to-day for the first 
time to try and carn my living. Is is all so 
hatefal, bub mother always eaid she would 
rather see me dead than know I had got to go 
to the workhouse!" and shen ehe covered ber 
face with Ler slender hands and wept as 
* shough her very heart would break, 
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“ Bit down on this bank beside me,” caid 
Siguor Ramingo, ‘and jisten to me. While 
you cry I cannot talk—there, that is bevter. 
Now, will you take me to your landlady that 
I may ace if all yom say is trae? And it I 
find it is so ¥ will take you away to live with 
mé, and have you educated asa lady. Bas I 
cannot do thia without payment of some sort, 
You will have to study very hard, and when 
yon are old encogh, I shall present yor to the 
public, and sii your earnings muss be mine 
until yon are of age."’ 

Arley looked at him doubtiagly a moment, 
then seeing be was ig earnest, ehe ons 
of his supple, swarthy hends, and kissed is 
gratefully. 

Tothe homeless, friendices child, he seemed 
a veritable angel, sad in her young heart she 
waa aleeadiy wondering how she could serve 
and repay him. 

That little exhibition of feeling appsrently 
pleased the maestro, for be literally beamed 
upon her, Then releasing his hand from her 
timi+ hold, be said,— 

‘*Give me yonr addresa, I willcallon your 
landlady tenight, and in the meanwhile do 
not use your voice until I give you permiazion. 
Remember that in all probability it belongs to 


me 

He watohed her aa che went, and when he 
o2nld sea ber no more retusned to the hotel in 
a vory eelt-.gratalatory mood, 

‘Ty's an experiment,” he thought, “and it 
ouzht to be a success. If she keeps her beanty 
and her voice fulfila ita promase, she will 
amply repay me for any expense I may incar. 
A good name, too—Arley Wanteford—rather 
onrioue, sure to catch she public by its very 


Bicgolarity. Wanteford! Ah, yes, I remem- 
ber there waa a clever fellow of that name. 
Her father nodouts, Alessandro Ramingo, I 
congratniats you upon your foresight!” 

He gave no explanation of his hurried exit 
to any of his fellow boarders. He was by no 
m2an3a commnnicative man, and when he dia- 
appesre? afser dinner no one thoug: of com- 
Menting tpn if, 

‘*The true geniag ia always erratic,” said 
Mona's betrothed, Lord Bisoombs, “and 


Ramiago ia undoubtedly a genias in hia own 
particalar line. He could almost draw music 
ous of & lamp-poxd; bad, for all shat, I dislike 
him.” 

The Italian went straight to the address 
iven by Arley, and in every particalar he 
ound her story trae, 

Mra. Hoban declared tha’ she had never had 
#0 lady-libe.a lodger aa Mre, Wanteford ; bat 
that she had been in terribly atraiteued cir. 
cumstances owiag to her long illnees, follow- 
ing immediately on her huebsnd’s death. 

“I'd willingly keep the child,” she added, 
with tears ia her eyes. ‘' She's a good lisiie 
thing, and thas clever as mever was, but I'm 
&@ poor women myeelf with a lot of children to 
do for, and a !szy hneband, so what oan I do, 
air? If yon will help her to good service, sir, 
I'm sare U'd bs,most shavkfal,” 

Ramingo glanced round the poorly fanished 
room, 
belongings were tastefally arranged, Evi. 
dently Mra. Hobson was a good honse wife, aud 
kind hearted, too, a3 her pity for Arley 
showed. Bas the maestyo thonght litsa of 
thease things, as be said,— 

“ I do nos wish to place the obild in service, 
Lintend to adopt her; but aa I am staying 
here for several daya longer I wish you to take 
charge of ber until the time is ripe to take her 
away. T do not desire that in the futare she 
shonld be reminded of her humble origin, 80 
you wiil please keep her eecluded sa far ag 
possible until we leave Portfarrea. You aball 
be well psid for your trouble; and T think you 
had better ges her other clothing, She did not 
Girike we ae being well.dressed.” 

** You'd like her to have mourning, sir, see. 
ing ber maother'a bus jast dead?” 


Is was excessively clean, and ita few | 


! at she Royal George, and see that you bring 
the child to the station ca Thursday morning 
next at elsven-thirty. Thanks, no, I co not 
wieh to ceo her; bni you may tell her of oar 
arrangements ;"’ and with that he bade her a 
curt good-.eveniog, and went his way. 

“ He's acting gemorous,”’ the woman mut. 
tered to herself, as she looked afzer him; '‘ bat 
I don’s quite like his iooksor bis manner; but 
then he's a foreigner, and that acounts for ail; 
and it ll bea good thing for Arley, it would 
jas¢ about break ber mother’s heart to know 
the girl was tramping the country singing 
She's different ta us, bless the child, and i'm 
glad to think she'll be mado o lady of.” 

Bat ali the eames, bonest Mew. Hoban mads 
her purchases in a very Jachrymose way. She 
loved the pale, pretty orphan, and would fain 
have kept ber with her had means allowed. 

Sve would not even trustto her own taste 
in selecting necsasary garments, but having 
entered a middle-class shop left. everything to 
the young Jady presiding at the counter. 

She wae e pleasant, kindly girl, and tock a 
real interest in Mrs. Hoban and her charge, so 
that when they appeared at the station on 
Thursday Arley was tastetally und and simply 
dressed. 

The Signor was waiting for them and 
looked agreeably surprised at hia protégées 
appearance. He even beamed benevoiensly 
upon her when she ssid, in a shaken voice,— 

‘“‘T want to thank you, sir, bas I can’t. 
You are toc gocd !"’ 

It annoyed bim a little that she so clang to 
and wept with Mre. Hoban, that she so 
passionately entreated the good woman to 
**keep mother's grave free from weeds;"’ bus 
he reflected that ehe was young yet, aud in a 
little while fresh faces and fresh eoenes would 
teach her forgetfulness of the pass. 

He was goisg to mould her natore after his 

-own fasbion, she was to ba suacessfal, and aa 
a mine of gold tohim. She should repay him 
for all bie present and fatare expendi:ure, avd 
he smiled as he thought what a harvests he 
would reap. 

He took ber at once to hig town house, 6 
dingy live place in « fashionable square, aud 
there her ovurse of etady began 

It waa no past of the maestros plan that she 
should attend schoo). Ariey’s voice must not 
be cheapaned (she was to barat like ® meteor 
on the public when the time was ripe). co he 
engaged a duily governess of undonbied 
ability, and himeelf superintended ber musical 
stadies. 

She was quick to learn, and the Tittle 
Italian, was delighted with the progresa ehe 
made, Her voice grew in power sud sweet. 
ness, and in her passionate gratitude for all 
his goodness to her, Arley fuirly worshipped 
him. 

Toen, too, her beauty increased as the 
moutha snd years rolled by; # faint bloom 
tinged the clear psleness of her cheeks, & great 
light grew in the dusky grey eyes, which, 
under their heavy fringes looked almost biack, 
and the sweet mouth was ever reaty to amile, 

Soe worked early and late, ehe was su exper 
to pay her debt, so eager to show Ramingo 
how gravefal she was. 

She wished she could have added “how 
mnuol ehe loved him.” but troth was inherent 
with her and she felt ashaared thas she had 
80 little wffection for the man who had done 
80 muoh for her. 

At last ane reached her seventeenth birth- 
day, sud thea the Signor called her into hia 
Own private room, 

* Arley,” he said, “I balieve you are seven- 





teen to-day. Is is time we madeastars, Sis 
down and listen to me. I think you will 
acknowledgs thet I have done everything s 
man could co to forward your intereata, Is is 
not eo?” 

“You have bcen moat good to me,” sho 





‘**Moursing by all means,” hastily, “there | 


oan's be any especial taste required in selest. 
ing toa*. Gere are five sovereigns If you 
Want mor 


anawered. “| can never repay you." 

*Tnat reaiaioa to be seen, IL think it is 
high time we dismissed Miss Castia, you 
kuow a3 much as she oan texch you. For the 





exolasively, After that I will gs 

suxagement for you, and I hope it will be you. 
endeevour to do oredis to your voiog and me 
‘taining. For the rest, Arley, I want you to 
sgn & doonment to the effect that ail your 
earnings from the time of yonr ®ppearanca 
until your twenty. third year aball ba mine, J 
Cn my pari, agreeing to supply you with all 
thinga necessary for your maintenance and 
adornment. Withont my psrmiasion you 
bind yourself to remain single until the time 
a expires. Ido not thiok theterma 

“Nor I,” she broke in, qoiokly, « 
ali that you wish Where is the p ae 

“Stop,” said Ramingo. “I believe a; a 
minor, your word would not be bindiny, How 
am I to know yon will not lay me fales?” 
ua out her liseom, elender bands 

“By the love I bore my mother,” ‘ 
awered, ‘‘and for the honcar of my rere 
name I will be trac to you ia word and deed, 
Wili not you bslieve so much of me?” 

The glistening dark eyes met his, and even 
he was impressed by their innocence and 
truth. 

“TI believe you,” he said, “Here ig the 
paper,” 

It was @ legatJooking document, legally 
drawn up, and when she had written her name 
he oalled in two servants a@ witnesses; and 
Arley stoed by wiih an aching hears, beoauze 
it seemed to the sensitive gitl hor seit-con. 
stituted guardian conid not trast her mare 
word—and oh! she waa so hungry for love! 

Ramingo had denied her nothing save this; 
bus despite ber gratitude to Bim and her 
intense appreciation of his genius ehe was 
ofsen chilled, sometimes repelled, by hia 
manner. 

She used tc remember tha dear old days, 
before poverty came to them, when she and 
ber parents lived tegether in harmony and 
comfort; aad then sometimes (not ofsen, for 
she was stron,) tire teara would come, and ber 
heart would almost break witbin her ae she 
remembered the two yrass-yrown graves 80 
far apart which contained ali that she had 
ever loved. 

“Ob, how I want you, dear father, dear 
mother!" she would say, and all she gladness 
would leave her beautifal young face. 





OHAPTER II, 


“‘T necoanisep her tke moment ashe came 
upon the croacsira,”’ said Geraldine Kaollja, 
with a turn of har atately bead. ‘ She is the 
gitl who sang t0. us ai Poctfarren, how many 
yeara ago I am afcaid to ovy. I was 
eighteen then, Mons, now | coafags to twenty- 
four. Ian't it awfol? O1d Rsminogo bnew 
what be was about when ne rashed out of 
the grounds after that esle wait, He will 
tmake 9, fortune by her; Caandosa was faicly 
| fagcinased by ber,” 

“Sse ig very beautiful,” Lady Biscombe 
avawered, half dreamily, * and she looxs go2d; 
then her voice is divios enough to lare the 
heart of any man’s orenas. I think I never 
| heard anything like it.” 

“That is jast what Chandos says. Some 
women would bs jealous, bat I am not. Yet 
you kaow I cannos sing « nove in suae, If the 
éruth muss be told in all iss nakedness I evel 
dislike musio!”’ 

 Whute horrible confession! And really, 

| Geraldias, for Mr. Burgoyue's sake you ehould 
‘try to cultivate she taste. He ia, no moan 
| performer himself.” : 

Tae girl opened her biae eyca wide, 
| « Why should I sffeas to like ail thai be 
| tikes ? Really, Mona, marriages bas not cured 
| you of your romantic fancies."’ a 

‘“'Toere is no reason why it should. Ulsic 
ig ag much my lover now agon the day he 
asked me to be his wife Geraldioe, when are 

|you going to make Mr, Obsndos Bargoyae 








> ou oan apply to Bignor Ramingo, « next six monsns I wish you te atudy magic happy by giving him yourself?” 
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Mies Kupliys ehragged her ehonlders. 

tt He is very nica, and ef couree I am fond 
of him, bas you do not. suppose for an instant 
thas lars going to relinquish my prospective 
fortune because of him? He is bound to me, 
and 88 an benourable man, cannot esaeps. 
Bai you know how atrongly Aunt Emma ad. 
yooates Single bleesednesa. If 1 married 
Chandos during her lifetime I should never 


see one shilling of her fortane, and I hate to | 
Geraldine, yet? I lett ber with Mra, Pooley.” 


think of others inheriting is. Chandos mast 
be patient, Anot Emma cannot lsat much 
longer, and then I can please myself.” 


The utter selfichness and heartlessness of | 


her rema:k diagueted Ludy Bisoembe, Rising, 
ghe shook oas the folds of her pretty tea- 
gown, Saying, ooldly,— 





“Tp is tiraa we Geessed for tha Pooleye’ | 


reception. Miss Wanteford will be there, and 
I should be sorry to mise this chance of mect- 
ing her privately.” 

‘Chandos will be mad with delight,’’ caid 
Misa Kuoliys, utterly ignoring the change in 
her hosteas’s manner. ‘ He dotes on gerius;”’ 
and thea each went to her separate room, 
Lady Biacombe thinking what a misfortune 
it was for Casndoe Bargoyne to be linked to 
such & woman as Geraldine. 

He had loved ber passionately-——once—six 
yeara.ago, wher he bad believed. her good and 
kind as she wae fair, Nobly horn, heir- 


presumptive to an earldom, he was afill far ; 


from being & wealthy man,.and his fiancée 
adored wealth, 


She was incapable of lave, bat she “liked” | 


her handsome suitor, and was qoite ready to 
marry him until ber father died, leaving her 
to the care of a maiden ann, of great wealth, 
who abjared love and lovers, and utterly 
refused to receive young Burgoyne, promising 
her piece that if sbe remained pningle during 
~ life, she would will all her fortune to 
er, 

Bo Geraldine put off her marriage, first on 
one plausibie pretext and then snozher, until 
her lover's patience was wearied ont, and ag 
he gradually learned her nature aright his 
passion died slowly ons, and nothing bat a 
conse of hongur Kept him faithfal to his bond. 

Geralding wog!d bot marry bim, neither 
would ahe release him, and thinking of these 


| not know bow to thank yon. 


hings Lady Biscombe sighed, She wiehed a | 


happier fate for her favourite than marriage 
with Geraldine Koollys. 

A little later tne latter sailed into her room, 
beantifnlly dreased in psleat lavender silk, 
with crimaon xoges in her hair and at her 
Dreaat 


“TI hope I look my best,” she said. “I 
Want to create a sengation, because all the 
nicest people wa know will be at the Pooley's 
to-night, and I don's intend our new prima 
donna to surpasa me. Tell me how I logk, 
Mona?" 

“My dear, it only your heart were as lovely 
a8 your face.” 

“I should be perfect,” Isughing, ‘ Ah! 
well, ong mues nos bop for perfection on 


Will be pleasant to-night!” 

Arrived at the Pooleys, thoy were greeted 
with some effusion by sheir bosteas. 

“Mr, Burgoyne is alecady here,’ she said, 
“talking wien Miss Wanteford, You will 
like to know her, Misa Kaoilys, ber manner 
49 Femarkab!ly pleasing.” 

“Pray don’ disturb Mr, Bargoyne,” an- 
awered the other, lightly; ‘‘bus you may 
introduce me to Misa Wanteford presently. 
Lady Bisgomba is dying to know ber.” 

“Tabould be pleased if you would present 
mé@ to the young lady; genins has always a 


’ traits. men famous in battle, women renowned 


' Then, seeing the girl's entreating look, he 
| added, quiokly, ‘' After all is would be un- 


earth. Are you ready? I hope Cnsndos | 
| gracions so refase you go amail a reqnest on 


| great marriage far her, 


! 


charm for me,” smiled Mona, and then a 


momen’ later she fours) herself confronted | 
by a tall, alight girl, dressed in some gauzy | reason, she frankly acknowledged that she 


black material, ita sombre hue relieved by 
Scarlet and yellow flowers. ‘‘ Misq Wante- 
ford,” said tha little lady, ‘I am delixhted to 


now you—it is an honour,’ and then she , 
Offered her head to the beautiful blushing 


gir), 
“Lady Bigsombe, may I hope you do uot 


intentionally ignore me?" asked a pleasant 
voice beside her. ‘Is is not like you to desert 
old friends.”’ 

She laughed ag her eyes reated on the 
young man's handsome fase. 
_ © Jesions, Mr. Bargoyne? That is man 
like, bas I thonght you sbove the petty 
passion; bat then ‘meu were deceivers ever,’ 
aud is was foolish to think you an exception 
to the rule. By the way, have yon seen 


*' Twill go to ber,” bo seid, with something 
like «& sigh. “Migs Wanteford, I shall see 
yon again,” and then he drifted away throngh 
the arowd, and Lady Biecombe possessed her- 
Belf of bie aexs, 

“T have so wanted to know you,” she began, 
with her kind syes smiling up at Arley, " not 
irom mere cnrioaity, or quite because of your 
genins snd sudden popularity, bus becanse I 
feel wa may be such olose and dear friends. 
Yonr face invites confidence, as your voice 
demands admiration.” 

Arley stretched out hex band tg her, im. 
palsively. 

“You are very good to speak so kindly to 
and of me," she said, softly. ‘Indeed, every- 
body is.sa gaod to me that I am filled with 
wonder. If you would let me be your friend, 
I ehonid be proud and glad, only it is bus jast 
to you thas you should know my origin.” 

“T koow more than you imagine, and for 
the rest I am quite content to take you ag yon 
are. And now I am going to be very bold. I 
want you to lunch quite ioformally with moe 
to.rmoprrow; no one will ba present saye Mr. 
Bargoyne and Miss Kaoilya, and Iam in snoh 








@ hurry to improve our acquaintance, Will 
you, come?” . 





‘‘T ahall be glad,” Arley said, her heart 
turning towards the smiling, lovesome lisstle 
woman. ‘You are most kind to me, I do 
Binge my 
mother died I have bad no friend,” 

‘‘ All that muat ba ended now, IT is not 
good for the young to live s0 much alone; and 
in your public life I may even be of some 
assistance to yon, LThope you will let me be,” 
and ste chatted on brightly until some old 
a swooped down upon and carried her 
off. 

Later ov, Chandos Burgoyue rejoined the 
ne» singer, 

‘What are yon doing here alone?’ he 
said, in friendly fashion. ‘' Let me take you 
to the pictare gallery; is is well worth a 
visit,’’ and nothing lothe, abe went. 

Thera were & great many historical por: 


for their beauty, bat none attracted Arley’s 
notice so much ag the picture of a young, 





bright faced girl. 

‘ Sne ia very lovely,” she said, in a soft 
voice. ‘‘Who was she, Mr. Bargoyne? Do 
you know ber story 2?" 

“I am nok quite certain if I ough to tell it 
you,” the young man answered, “is is ao sad." 


the firas night of our acquaintance. The lady 
in question was a remote ancestresa of Mr, 
Pooley's, and her people being wealthy, cast 
about in. their own minds how to compass & 
She did not lack a 
snitor long. The first one who presented 
himself was s peer of the realm, of middle- 
age, and faut reputation, 

‘*Tne poor girth (ner name was Rowena) 
abborred bim, for ase had already given her 
heart 0 the. man who was then painting her 
portrait, and she believed him to be worthy of 
her love. So sha utterly refused ber elder 
wouer, and when, her parents pressed her for a 


loved Jaspar Milnes, apd wonld marry none 
but him. O/ conxse they were forions, and 





tried by every mesna in their power to break 
her faish, and finding thia was all in vain they 
went to her artist lover. 
“Ho was @ sordid hound, aud for & certain | 
sum promised to release Rowens, and never, 


| sea her again; also to write a letter to her, 


confessing what was bis ehame and would be 
her death. Well, the letter was handed to her 
one evening as she wes going to her room, 
Sop took it with s flush of bops Sarely 
Jaeper had found some way out of their diffi. 
onlties. There wes 8 great light shining in 
ber eyes ag she wished her mother good-night, 
end her pareits watched her go wish no pra- 
Featiment of what was to come. In the 
morning she was 80 late in appearing that her 
mother went to seek her, She found her 
iying fnlly dressed upon her’ bed—Jaeper 
Milne's letter clntched close to her heart— 
cold anddead! Tie shook of hig fait bleenesss 
hac killed her, That is all the story, Mise 
Wanteford,”’ 

“Ag you say, it ia very sad,” Arley an- 
awered, dreamy, ‘' but is was, far better she 
should dies so, than Jive yesrs snd years to 
brood over her grief. She never could have 
been happy any more, becanse she never oguld 
bave trasted in any profession of love or 
frlendship again.” 

“ Unger such oiroumstances you hold, life 
is no’ worth living?” 

‘Ide; itseems to me ihets when faith is 
dead and Jove betrayed, death is theonly good 
thing lets,’ and then she blnsbed, becanse she 
hee been lared, into caying more than she 
intended, and a sudden senre of shyness 
oppressed her, ‘I think we had best rejoin 
the other guesis,”’ she said, ‘‘enr prolonged 
sbsence is almoad an affront to Mre, Pooley." 

Chandos, was in no hurry to return; but he 
bad no reasonabie, exouse for loitering, and £0 
conducted hie paxtner back to the brilliant 
rooms. Sie did not wake Geraldine’s 
arquaintance that pight—that was an bonour 
reserved for the next day. But she spent a 
very happy evening, 

‘Everybody had been so kind,” she told 
Raminge, ‘‘ she, bad nothing Iefs to wish for, 
and on the morrow she waa 40 lunch with 
Lady Biecombe. 

‘You sare a very fortnnate girl,” the 
Italian anawered, ‘ Her ludyship can intro- 
duce you to the very best people; but you 
must nots allow your head to be turned by 
fistsery, and, remember, that until you are 
twenty-three you belong absolutely to me—az 
absolately ag thongh I were a slave owner, 
and you my slave.” 

“T shall not forget,” Arley said, with a 
strange ache in her hears, ‘‘I owe you sll I 
have, and, believe me, I am not ungratefal,”’ 
and then she went away to think over all she 
had beard and seen that evening, to pray in 
her young soul that Heaven would be pleased 
to give her some trne friend to brighten her 
hitherto lonely life. 

The next day she dressed with greatest 
care, she was so anxious to please the little 
woman who had spoken so kindly to her; and 
certainly when she came down she was look- 
ing her very best, which is saying a great 
deal, Even Ramingo complimented her on 
her appearance, and it was with a senge of 
pleasure she etepped into a cab and drove 
to her Jadyship’s pleasant house. 

“Tam so glad you remembered your pro- 
mise,” eatd Mona, cordially, as she clasped 
the extended hand, “I feel myself quite 
honoured by your visit. Take off your wraps 
and then I will introduce you to Miss Knollys 
—she is Mr, Borgoyne’s fiancée, and is stay- 
ing with me during ber aunts absence from 
home. She was as the reception iast night, 
bnt I do not think yon noticed her;" and then 
she Jed the way to @ large, bandeomely fur- 
nished room where & lady and gentlemun were 
sitting, both looking more than a liptle bored 
with each other's society. 

The gentleman rose quickly as they entered, 
and hia face flashed slightly. 

‘6 Miss Wanteford,’”’ he said, ‘ we were just 
wondering if yon intended disappointing us 
Geraldine, les me introduce you to our new 
prima donna,” é ce 

“You may dispense with tbat formality,” 
Miss Kuolly's answered, with @ cold smile, 
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‘We bave met before, although that fact 
appears to escape Miss Wanteford'’s memory.” 

“T do not remember to have seen you 
before last night,” Arley said, hastily. She 
was chilled by the other's manner, and a wee 
bit hurt, ‘‘but I meet so. many people now 
that it is easy to forget.” ; 

“That is hardly complimentary to me,’ 
laughed Miss Knuolly’s vexedly. ‘‘I bave 
always prided myself upon my marked 
individuality "’ (here she stole a glance at her 
reflection in an opposite mirror). “ Shall I 
jell you where first I saw you? It was at 
Portfarren, snd you were singing for alms 
outside The Royal George!” 

It was a oruel stab, cruelly and deliberately 
iven, for Geraldine fancied her dignity in 
Seoeer by communion with Ramingo's 
protégée, and she took a fierce kind of pleasure 





in noticing the agony of shame which flushed 
the sweet young face, and held the young | 
girl silent and trembling. 

“I too, remember,” said Lady Biscombe, 
addressing herself to Chandos, ‘‘and 1 have 
since learned much. ‘This poor child was , 
left alone in the world at the sge of twelve; | 
pride forbade her to accept the pauper’s 
refuge—forturately, Signor Ramingo noted 
the rare beauty of her voice, and so adopted 
her. My dear, I am proud to call you friend!" 

“And I,” said Chandos, stretching out a 
—, hand, and uiterly ignorin 
Geraldine’s frowning looks. He was full 
pity for this yourg and lonely girl, whose | 

tfal colour, and tear-dimmed eyes told how | 
deeply ske had been wounded. The incident 
was allowed to pass without farther comment 
at the time, but Arley’s visit was not a happy 
= and she was glad when it came to an 
end. 

** What on earth induced you to speak as 
you did to Miss Wanteford ?” asked Chandos 
when ehe had taken her leave. “I never 
heard any remark which exhibited worse 
taste.” 

‘I merely intended the girl to realise her 
rightful position,” said Geraldine, ooolly, 
“she is inclined to forget it, and be spoiled by 
flattery.’ 

‘Iam arehamed of you!” Lady Biecombe 
raid, hotly, ‘‘and remember that I allow no 
-— insult my chosen friends under my own 
roof,” 








CHAPTER III, 


Ir was the close of the season, and all the 
fashionable world was preparing to leave 
town. The weather bad been exceptionally 
fine, the seaeon exceptionally brilliant. Ball, 
rout and concert, picnics, races and receptions 
bad followed each other in rapid suocession. 

Bigncr Ramipgo was in a transport of 
Gelight, for hia protégé had won laurels for 
herself and him. He was xy emmayeromid 
proud of her, for her success had been pheno- 
minal, her earnings beyond his highest hopes. 

It pleased him, too, to see what lordly 
lovers bowed before her beauty, and whilst be 
marvelled over her indifference to them all, 
he exulted in it. 

" Bhe is ice to their fire,” he thought, ‘' and 
my influence over her will not cease with our 
bond. The girl does not know how to love. 
She is fortunate in that,” 

He prided himself upon his knowledge of 
ber nature, whilst through all it was a closed 
book to him; and he never for a moment 
guessed the true reason of her coldness to her 
svitors. 

She and Chandcs had met often, and slowly, 
slowly there had grown up in the girl's heart 
® love for him so deep and £0 abiding that 
nothing but death conld quench it. 

It was all the stronger becauce it was £0 
hopeless. 1% could not bring her joy, indeed, 
she was ashamed of it because was not 
Chsndos bound to the cold beantifol woman 
who regarded ber ag some inferior being? 

But ehe-was proud enough to hice both 

Sin and love, and she only longed in hes 





! you wish me to lose my pros 
' because of your impatience ? 


young heart to do some great and wonderful | 
thing for the creature of her worship and then 
pase out of his ken altogether. 

She never dreamed that he cared for her. 
She had no vanity—ehbe only knew he ceemed 
pleased to sit beside her, to talk with her 
when chance allowed, and to herself she said,— 

“He is kind to all, kinder perbaps to me,’ 
because he pities me;"” and she quite forgot 
that “ pity is akin to love.’’ 

And Chandos? Well, it was not long before | 
he learned the truth with regard to his own 
feelings. He knew well what the restlessness 
poseessing him meant, he understood what 
feeling drew and held him to Arley’s side. He' 
bad experienced both before in the days when ' 
he bad loved Geraldine and believed that she ' 
loved him. 

He knew there was nothing now in common ' 
between them; he had found hia kindred soul | 
too Jate. He felt that marriage with his fair 
fiancée meant misery for him, yet not for a| 
moment did he dream of breaking his vows. 
He was a man of honour, and so his word was 
still his bond. 

But he wae awfally afraid of himself. A 
dread possessed him that he should fail in bis | 
truth, and the more it weighed upon him the 
more he determined to hurry on the go long | 
delayed marriage. 

And at this juncture he went to Geraldine ' 
and demanded an audience, which after much 
reluctance, her aunt permitted. 

“ Geraldine,’ be began, ‘‘it is a long time 
now since you promised to be my wife. I am 
weary of waiting. Tell me when I may claim 
my wife?" 

‘How absurd you are, Chandos! We are 
both young yet, and Aunt Emma cannot live | 
for ever. She gets weaker every day. Do 

ive fortune ' 
ait awbile! ”’ 

“I bave waited long enough, Few men! 
would have submitted to such delay.” ' 

“ You have waited six years—rather more,” 
she retorted, lightly. ‘ Well, Jacob served 
seven years and another eeven after that 
before he won Rachel. Can’s you emulate hia 
example? You should not blame me that I} 
am prudent.” 

‘Throw prudence to the winds,’’ Coandos' 
raid, quickly. ‘‘I have enough for our wante.”’' 

* But how about the luxuries? I have never 
been accustomed to economy, and am wholly 
incapable of practising it.” 

‘You prefer waiting for dead men’s shoes? 
After all, nothing but disappointment may | 
wait you in the end,’’ he answered, with 
natural bitterness, 

“I am willing to take the risk,” she an- 
swered, coldly smiling. ‘‘Aunt Emma is a 
weman of her word. She will keep her pro- 
mise faithfully to me.” 

Chandoe felt in that hour he bated this| 
beantifol, selfish woman, who would neither 
wed him nor eet him free; but he controlled 
his paseion a little longer yet, and going! 
nearer to ber, he eaid,— 

‘* Why ehould we wait )l ovr lives pander- | 
ing to an old woman’s whim? Your duty is. 
surely to me; and I will do my beat tc make 
you happy.” 

«Oh, yes, I know that you are a gentleman, ' 
and would ecorn to ill-treat a woman; bat! 
none the lees I intend to keep to my earlier | 
resolve.” 

“* Did you ever love me?” he cried, passion. 
ately. ‘‘ Have you ever considered my happi- | 
ness in the least? Then why in Heaven's; 
name did you promise to be my wite?"’ | 

* Because you asked me, and I jiked you 
better than any other man of my acquaint- | 
ance. Why can’t you rest satisfied a little 
longer with the present state of sfiaira?” | 

“ Because it isn’t in man’s nature to do £0, | 
at least, it isn’t in mine. And if you care for, 
me a8 little as you admit you do, why hold | 
me to a bond of which both bave grown’) 
weary? Yes, I am weary of your vagaries 
and your coldreas. Give me my freedom. and 
I will be grateful to you all my daye, Mur- 
rigege can only mean misery for ua," 


| 


*% 


The fair face flached with andden an 
Thank you for your very plain epeakin : 
bub permi: me to say that s3 a man ot hon B; 
you cannot take your relesee, and | selena 
give it. I wili nos be mace & laughing » 4 
for all our dear friende, And do you = soak 
I am blind to the reason of the change ay 
wishes? You have fallen in love with Min 
Wanteford, and would marry her it 
= anes brat though she is!” = 
6 bot blood mounted to his ¢ 

M bet have guessed my coma” ee 
‘IT shall not seek to deny it. Osan 
that my hears turned naturally to an ee 
&8 Womanly ag she is besnsifal, Had you te 
loved me ae once I loved you. had yon bat 
cared to keep me, I should never bave been 
se you. Once more will you release 

‘* Once more, no; and my anew » 

He took up his hat to on sane 

“It must be as you wich; bat it is snoh 
women as you who drive men to the devil! |] 
hope you may nod Jive to repent this morn. 
ing’s work," and without another word he left 
= ere - 

be stood and stately, a mom 
in thought, then she avons oP 

** That girl shall never bave him. 1 will not 
soffer such ignominy ;" and, dismissing the 
matter from her mind, she returned to Miss 
Koobys. 

“Well, what did Chandos Bargoyne want?” 
spapped the latter, 

Geraldine laughed. 

‘He wanted me to name the happy day, 
poor fellow!” 

** And you, what did you say?” 

‘I told bim shat so long as you were spared 
to me I should devote my life to you. How 
could you question what my answer would be, 
dear aunt?” 

The old woman sighed, her niece was the 
only creature on earth she loved, and some. 
times she doubted the disinterestedness of her 
affection. 

‘I wonder,” she said, “if you would oling 
80 closely to me, Geraldine, if I were poor a8 
well as old and dieagreeable? There, obild, I 
did not mesn to bors yon,’ as the girl locked 
up reproachfaily. ‘ You sre & good girl, and 
@ besutifol one, Chandos Borygoyne can well 
afford to wait for bie wife. Beur with mea 
little Jopger yet; my time is nearly spent, 
and when I am gone yon will need a hus 
band’s care, being 80 young and lovely!” 

That very night Chanacs mes Arley at the 
house of a mutual friend, and to his infinite 
relief Geraldine wae not there. 

‘tT bave something to say to you,” he began, 
when chance bronght him to her side, ‘that 
ig & story to teil, and & difficulty I want you 
to solve for me,” 

She looked up a little startled and nervous, 
then faintly smiling, said,— 

‘‘The preface is ominous, Mr, Bargoyne; 
but I will help yeu if I can.” 

“Then come with me into the gardens, 
they sre quite deserted now, and it is $00 
warm to barm you.” 

He wrapped her closk about her and led ber 
out over flowering terraces and Jevel lawns, 
until he came to @ queer /isvle rustic arbour, 
where they rested; and with hia face 1 
towards her, Chandos beyan. 

“Jt ie the siory of my most intimate friend, 
be is in doubt and difficulty, snd wants 
advice, which I think you, of all women I 
know, are best ospable of giving Years 860 
when he was gnite & young mun, he met a2 
loved a girl besntifal as a poet's dream, aD 
he had every reason to believe she entertain 
the most ardent affection for bim; aud 
more than a year be dontinues in his fool # pare 
dice, Tnen came a rude swekening, when he 
begged hie fiancée to fix she dave for their 
wedding, ehe declared there was » great an 
weighty resson for indefinite delsy. Remem- 
ber, he etill Joved her with all sbe med folly 
of & fired presion. snd for swhile be did not 
urge his point, Bat the sessoue Oxmg an 
wen), she months lengthened into years, and 
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still hia fiancée would not become his bride. 
Little by lissie the soales fell from his eyes, 
listle by little he learned to know that lovely 
casket held no preciona gem, that the woman 
be had idealised was sordid, caloulating, and 
utterly incapable of love for any but herself. 
He grew to loathe his bondage, the hours he 


bat Chandos was gone; nor did she see him 
again for several months, and for this small 
meroy she was not unthankfal. 

Early in November Mies Knollys died, and 
Geraldine pleaded with Lady Bisoombe to 
give her a home until she became a wife. 
Qaite in the commencement of the year, pre- 


emanating from what quarter none could tell, 
and not to Miss Wanteford's credit got about 
—she had been a gutter child, resoued from 
squalor and vice by Ramingo. She had tried 
to lure Ohandos Bargoyne from his allegiance 
to his promised bride, she had been guilty of 
& hundred and one misdemeanonrs, condoned 





spent with her were hours of deadly weariness, 
Then came a change, he met a pure and lovely 
girl, and before even he knew it he had learned 
to long for her as men long for gold. Bat 


parations were begun on & very grand soale | only on account of her beauty and talent. 

for the event of the early season—viz,/ It was in vain that Lady Biscombe tried to 
Geraldine's —— and so absorbed was sha/stem the torrent of popalar opinion, in vain 
with milliners and modistes, that she had she declared that since his marriage Chandos 

















what could he do? How break she fetters he | small leisure to bestow upon the bridegroom 
himee!lf had forged? Am I wearying you? | elect; and for this he was profoundly grate- 
Shall I goon?" and by the olear light of the | fal. 
moon he saw her face was white and troubled, He went about looking like anything but 
and knew she guessed the siory he told wag | the proverbial ‘‘ happy man,” so that is was 
hia and hers. whispered he was marrying Miss Kuolly’s 
“Go on,” she answered, in a very low voice. | simply and solely for her wealth. This 
“Yon do not weary me” rumour, however, was stifled, when is was 
* Well, he want to hia first love. He asked | found he had insisted that the whole of her 
her once again to faifil ber promiee, Sha | vast fortune should be setéled exclasively upon 
laughed and bade him wait. Toon hetoldher | herself, and wonder was rife again as to his 
all the trash, which, indeed, sbe had gaessed, , reason for marrying a woman who was 80 
and begged for his freedom. That, too, she | evidently distastefal to him. 
retased to grant. Misa Wanteford, I ask you, Arlsy read the account of the wedding with 
under the circumstances, what my friend is | beating heart and dim eyes. It had been a 
to do? Would he be jastified in breaking | very grand affair, and the bride's grace and 
faith?” beauty were extolled in vary gorgeous terms. 
“No,” she aagwered, her voice all shaken | The brief sour was to ba spent in Scotland— 
pnd heavy, ‘having given his word he mua | it lasted ia all bat ten days, the bride being 
keep it at all costa to himself.” anxious to resarn to London and ita gaieties, 
“Though he waits years and years for a It was far from a happy period to Chandos; 
lovelesa wife, and spoile all hia fature?” his distrait air annoyed Geraldine, and more. 
‘© Yes, even then; being ® man of honour | over, she had overheard ill natured remarks 
there is nothing elae he oan do.” concerning his half-hearted devotion to her- 
He saddenly caught her hands in hia, self, Being a proud and vaia woman she did 
‘*Arley, will you be my executioner? Will | not readily forgive these things, and showed 
you bid me leave yon when all mv life and all } in every conceivable way that she considered 
my hopes are centred in you? Will you look ; hergelf brutally treated, Oa the firet night 
me in the face, sweetheart, and aay I am | of their return to town she insisted upon 
nothing to you?"’ dragging him in her train to the opera— 
“I wish I coald,” she broke ont, wailingly. | perhaps he was nos altogether unwilling to 
“Oa! I wish I conld, Bat to-night I must | go—for, ata distance, he might look on the 
tell you all the trath. Iiove yon! Yes,dear, | faca he loved onoa more; bai it did not 
I love you, and thongh it is like death to send | materially add to his enjoyment that his wife 
you from me I maat dois for your sake and | watohed his evary look and gesture with saa- 
hers 1, too, am festered by a bond. not indis- , picion, or that she smiled triamphantly 
solable as ycara, bat one thas would hold us | when Arley appeared from time to time. 
Spart for years, and before it is ended I hope, 
I pray yoo will havs forgotten me. You must 
go back to her, and H-aven heip you to do 
your duty, Heaven help me to bear my 


in ! 
“Oonld love part thus?" Ah, no! no! 








CHAPTER IY. 


Wiraour being in the slightest degree 
Chandos oanght the elighs young form ia hia | attached to her haiband Geraldine was soon 
arma, and between his mad caresses prayed | profoandly jealous; she hated to think he 
her to uneay the words which must pars them | preferred another woman to herself. It waa 
fora life-tims. Bui gentle aa she was, mach | gall and wormwood to her to know he read 
43 she loved him, she wae ficm in her resolve; | all the litslenesses of her natare, and Arley’s 
thrasting him a little away with her poor, | growing beautyand popularity weighed apon her 
trembling hands, she eaid,— 

* Be merci‘n! to me; I am bata weak and 
almoes friendles2 girl, and my hears ories out 
for yoa—ah! help me to be strong, to show 
you your duty, aud remember my own, and 
to do is." 

He released her then. His arms fell to his 
sides, his ashen fase and haggard eyes met 
her's despairingly. Ho kaew she was right, 


thas there was no eacspe for him. no hope for 3 
her, bas it was so bard, so oraelly hard. and reproached her husband ia no measared 








from the ranks? Noshing bat the remem. 
brauce of the earldom to which Chandos was 
| heir, brid‘ei her toagas, or reconciled her in 
the least to her lot. 





and Arley had never met, and if, indeed, he 
had preferred her to his wife, the latter was 
the only one to blame. 

Bat she was only one among a thousand, 
and as she was known to ba Arley’s most 
familiar friend, folka smiled and shrugged 
their shoulders as they repeated her warm 
speeches in the girl's defence. 

As is always the case in auch matters, those 
moat concerned were the last to learn the 
truth; and Arley was in total ignorance 
until the storm broke and overwhelmed her 
with its fury. 

Ramonur loses nothing on its journey, and 
it was soon whispered that Geraldine had 
intercepted her husband and Arley on the 
eve of elopement. That good and true woman 
as she was, she had condoned his offence, and 
in no way revenged herself on her rival. 

Then indeed was the luckless rival con- 
demned, What fate could be cruel enough 
for her. She, this “‘gamin,” thia wicked, 
beautiful syren, had sought to desecrate the 
sanctity of home—she must euffcr for her 
crime, 

With no knowledge of what awaited her, 
Arley dressed that night for the opera. The 
play was The Bohemian Girl, and she was 
to enact Arline’s pars. When she came down. 
stairs, the Signor complimented her on her 
appearance, snd hoping she was in good voice, 
strack a few notes on a piano standing near 
by, bidding her sing ‘‘I dreamt I dwelt in 
Marble Halls.” 

** Beausifal! beautifal!” he exclaimed, as 
the pure, sweet voice died out. “ You will 
take the house by storm—such a house a; it 
will be tonight, too. I understand royalty 
will be present. Do your best and I shall be 
proud of you,” 

Then the carriage drove to the door, and 
they were whirled away; and what happened 
that night, Arley never would forget until her 
dying day. 

As the Signor anticipated, there was & 
packed house, and his heart beat high with 
the thought of hie protégée's triumph. 

How wiae he haa been to play the benefactor 





in the gone-by days. Why, the girl was & 


like a nightmare. Was her own beauty on the | perfect gold mine to him, and the beat of it 
wane that men so courted this girl who sprang | all was, she did not in the least realise how 


very mach she meant to him in the way of 


fame and wealth. 
He even felt @ certain pride in her beauty 
as she stood waiting to go on, and the thought 


Then, when the newa came that his anole, | crossed his mind that he might do worse than 
a hale, hearty man of fitsy had married | make her his wife—that would make her his 
again—s mere nobody with only youth and | for ever—bat such a step required consider- 


comeliness for her dower—3zhe was farious | ation. 


A little flashed with excitement, the girl 


for marrying her under false pretences. | appeared on the stage, not to be greeted with 


When he spok in his voi in hoarse | terma 7 ~ 
aa He treated her remarks with a contemptuous ;the usual plaudits, bat with a chill and 


and laboured socenss. - ; 
“ Yoa have conquered. Arley; but, oh! had silence far worse to bear than bitterest reori- 
you answered, aa I hoped and prayed you , minations, ahe would finda new way ia whioh 
Would, how different life would have been for  %o wound him. 
Us—how happy we should have been, Bat I | 


ominous silence. 
Taen, as the ficst notes of her pure voice 


broke the stillness, from a remote corner of 


Sach mean small natures as hers ocannoé | the house came a terrible sibilant sound, It 
Socept my fate—what ia to be muss be—only | love, bat they can and do hate most genaiaely. | was taken up and echoed by hundreds of 
| She turned her thoughta to Arley, if she | voices. 


What could ij mean? The terrified 


kiss me once in token of farewell and renun- 7 Pi : 
| would hars Chandos is must be through “ that | girl stood dazed a moment, Ramingo was in 


Ciation.” 
In that last hour, when love lay bleeding | girl,” as she mentally called her, ' 
and hops waa dead iu the inmoat chamber of ' ciricus how as the season wore on Misa! 
Wanteford's invitations 


het hesrs, she could not gatnsay hia so small | 1 ; 
' fashionable fanotion grew fewer and farsher , 


& request. A moment her arma were about . A 

his neok, her meck young face, holy in its | between, although in concert room and a} the 

Sorrow and self sacrifice was lifted to his— cpsra her popularity was in no way 
diminished. 


her shuddering breath atirred the momentary 
Bilenoe, 

‘Good. bye!” she said, “go and forget me!" 
Without a word he turned and lefs her; it 
Maybe he dared not truet himself to aptak. 
Long afterwards she retarned to the house, 


It was carious, #00, how often the ladies 
who once had been proud to recognise her, 
would pass her by apparently unseen, and how 
a more familiar manner marked the condactof ; 
many male acquaintances. 


SS nen ae 


It was a frenzy of helpleas rage. 


*G» on,” he whispered from his poat behind 


fo this ce that’ an adjacent wing, and once more she essayed 


to be heard. . 
Bas they would not fieten. With a low, 


wild ory the anhappy girl fl-d to the farther- 


moss end of the stage, av’ thers crouched 


wiih her handa pressed hard oy.0 her heart, 


and her white, despairing fac. sucaed towards 
her pitiless jadges. 


** You had better come away,” the manager 


Little ramoars j said, “they will not hear you!” 





ay 
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Bat she could not move, only-ebe lifted her | 
vacant oyes to his aait ahe aia not uader- 
stand. He-tock her by the hand and drew 
her: forcibly away. Then the play went on, 
Arline’s part being taken by an under.stady. 

'\ Her career ig over,” said the manager to 
Ramingo. “You had better take her home!’’ 

Tae ian was stamping round in his 
fary. 

‘What! ‘am I to lose everything? Are 
all my years of labour and expense to be 
wasted? I tell you I'll have justice! Let 
me discover the anthor of thie outrage, and 
by Heaven he or she shall pay the falleat 
penalty of tnejaw! I'll have damages, I tell 
you, such damages ag shall rain the cursed 
hound! The girl's a good girl, I say, and I 
am her protector, her more than father. 
will see her righted. And see you here, you 
oan'é alip out of your engagement éo easily, 
To-morrow the public will pipe another tune, 
Tu-morrow night she shall appear again— 
shall, I say'—and she will get a different re. 
ception. Give me your hand, Arley ; let ua 
go. Great Heavens! girl, don’t look like that 
—say something.” 

Bat ehe was incapable of speech or move- 
ment, altbongh she was horribly conscious of 
all that passed around. S80 Ramingo, who 
Was very strong, took her in his arme and 
carried her down to «& carriage in waiting. 

Nota word did either speak on the home. 
ward way, but once safely in his own hoage, 
Ramingo taid,— 

‘Look here, pnil yourself together, you 
have got to listen to me, end be gaided by 
me. Some one hae been setting scandalous 
stories afloat concerning you. I kaow them 
to be lies, bat we've got to prove that, and 
you have got to live them down.” 

He rapeated then the tale as the manager 
bad told it him, and the girl's head sank 
lower and lower until her faces was almost 
hidden on her knees, 

Well,” be eaid, in conslasion, “ there’s 
the whole osse in a nutshell. I sapposa you 
are ready to fight your own battles ?"” 

“IT shall never sing again!” she wailed; 
“my boatt ia broken. Oh! let me creep 
away to some place where I am not known, 
and there die!” 

" Rabbith | let us have an end of this folly ! 
You have powerfol friends who will help you 
to weather the storm, and then you will find 
yourself a grester personage than ‘éver. 
Remember, too, all that I have done for yon— 
all youowe me. Yon will be ready to sppear 
to-morrow night,” 

Ah! but she kvew otherwisc! Sho knew 
her little day was over, for the shame of to. 
night had sunk so deeply into her heart, that 
the life she haf onve love had beoome as a 
terrible nightmare to her. 

What hati she dune that she should be so 
Gisgraved beforethe world? Whst enemy bad 
dealt her this most crus! and flendish blow ? 
Ah! she gterted too truly, and covering her 
face with her hands she groaned aloud, bit 
she could neither weep or pray, and #0 the 
shame of it all gank the deeper into her soul. 

The morning papers cimmented severely 
pon the brntal treatment aceordea Miss 
Wanteford, denying abzolutely thére was any 
— for the scandalons reports concerning 

ér, being to inetraoted by little Lady Bis- 
dombe. They also. though wrongly, declared 
the belief that some rival diva had clroulated 
ths throngh jeslousy, 

Thers also appeared a letter from Alessan- 
dro Ramingo, uttering & fierce protest against 
his protéyées enemy or enemies, and offering » 
very substantial revard for any suthentio 
information concerning the author or anthora 
of the libel, 

Chandos took the paper into his wite’s 
boudoir. He had been at his club she pre- 
vious night, and thia was the firat intimation 

© had received of the affair, 

*' What does thia mean?” he asked, sternly, 
‘and what ie yoor ahare in the matter?” 


She took the paper from him, carelessly | 





scanned both article and letter, then lifiiny 
languid eyes to his, said, — 

‘I suppose it means Miss Wantéferd is 
not ‘all that fancy painted her.’ With regard 
to mysslt I am at a loss to understand what 
your question implies !"’ 

‘Then I will speak plainly, I believe that 
you and yon alone are at the bottom of this 
shamefal conspiracy, and I will move heaven 
and earth to discover the truth. If I find you 
guilty, I shall not hesitate to proelaim your 
widkedness to the world. Inencha case I will 
never see or live with you again!" he oried, 
passionately, 

** Wait,” she answered, calmly, ‘‘you have 
not considered your position. You as¢ume I 
em guilty withodt the least proof. You go 
about declaring your innocence and that girl's. 
You are a prejudiced party, and your word 
will be taken cum grano salis. Say you leave 
me, you do not better your condition nor hera. 
The mere fact of your desertion will give 
weight to the charge brought against her. 
You decide to take matters to conrt. Well, 
black is often made to appear white, and the 
mere fact that you asked your release that 
you might marry her, would tell against both 
of you. Bee, you are hemmed in on every side. 
Whatever you do will bat hart her the more. 
You plainly comprehend the situation? Is is 
aniqae!"’ 

There was murder in his eyes, murdér in hia 
heart as he looked on her cruel, fair face. He 
saw as plainly as she, that he was the very 
jas? person on earth who could help the girl 
upon whom she had wreaked her vengeance. 

Bhe had neither sffirmed nor denied her 
guilt; but he was confident that she, in some 
snbdtle way, had started these villainous 
rumonrs. He groaned as he tarned aside. 

‘Heaven forgive you, woman,”’ he said, 
‘for I never will! Yon have bound me hand 
and foot, I am as powerless as Sameon in the 
clutches of Delilah. To the outward world 
we must poee as hdasband and wife; but from 
to-day Iam less than nothing to you. You 
are Wife only in name. I pray you let me bee 
you as little as you may!’ and then he was 
gone; and Geraldine, with a short, ornel 
laugh, said to herself, — 

“IT am migtrese of the sitnation, he cannot 
help himself, he dare not move a finger to help 
her. Is ia a double revenge; and hia heroics 
do not frighten me, Words and deeds but 
rarely go toyvether!”’ 

Lady Biscombe meanwhile had driven 
round to see Arley. She was unfeignedly 
shosked at the girl’s appearance. Her face 
was oorpee like in ita pstior, and there were 
deep hollows beneath the heavy eyes. Even 
the slim yonng form was bowed, as though 
the weight of that ummerited shame were 


| crushing it to the very earth 


‘*My dear,” she said, gently kissing her, 
‘we will not speak of last night's pain; bat 
you will make haste to dreas, we are bound for 
the Row."’ 

The girl shrank back in hofror. 

‘Ob, no! po!” she oried. “I only want 
to hide away from all who have ever known 
me. I cannot go!" 

‘' Bat it ia imperative you should, I may 
gay, without vanity, Iam & power in our ses, 
end I want to show everybody that you are 
my desr and valued friend. Can't you trast 
to my gnidance, Arley? You have come to 
the orisia of your life, child, and cowardice 
will not avail you anything now!" 

‘I will go if is is your wish,” the other 
anawered, apathetioally ; ‘but ali your good. 
nese will avail me nothing. I am a doomed 
women!”’ 

They drove together ia the Row, somewhat 
to the astonishment of Lady Bisoombe's 
coterie; but the morning's pwpers hed crested 
somewhat a revnieion of popular feeling and 
Opinion, so that Arley did not find herself 
treated to any iadignity. Toen, as Lady Bie- 
oombe said “ she wae & power,'’ and the breath 
of ecanda! had never dimmed the brightness 
of her fame. 

Bat the wretched girl beside her was un- 





feignedly glad when the cruel ordeal ended 
She was not by nature brave, indeed. her ; 
women were more unfitted than she to 
with foes, At the ficat shock of Datile oke 
was ready to throw down her arma and die, 
Wo —_ ie wmall wonder that when Ram 
orced her to atcom him at night 
opera that all her aut oan chaea Sia las 
and her poor brain was in a whirl. ‘ 

At his command she went on when the call 
came. She hardly knew why she was there, 
she only saw like one in a dream a sea of 
faces bent upon her. Thefe was no h 
only an utter silence; but she heard the dread. 
fal sound, it rang in her ears with pitiless 
iteration. She was living again the agony of 
the previous night. Her heart was consomed 
with abame and a grief too deep for worda, 

Once, twice, the pale lips parted. Inilence 
the houre waited—but not a sound issued 
trom them. Then suddenly, with a shriek 
that thrilled every heart with horror, she 
threw up her arma and fell face forwards on 
the stage. 

In « scene of wild confasion the curtain was 
rupg down. 

When she came to herself she was lying in 
her own room, and the Signor was watohing 
her with eyes fail of rage. 

* You fool! you idiot !"" he exclaimed, with 
almost a scream. ‘ To-night would have seen 
you triumphant. The public were already 
beginning to think you a martyr—the ball 
was at your feet—yonu kicked it away. Un- 
grateful that you are. You forgot the benefite 
with which I loaded you. You are unfit for 
public life. You have brought disgrace upon 
yourselfand me, and I wash my hands of you, 
After to-night my roof does not shelter _ 
Go wheéra you will, do what you please, Your 
welfare no longer concerns me! ” 

‘* You mean thie?” she qaestioned, heavily, 
and he answered in the sffirmative, ‘ Then I 
will go. One éay, Heaven helping me, I will 
repsy you all,"’ 





OHAPTER VY. 


Tx the morning she rose, although indeed 
ber strength waa scarcely enfficient to alldw 
her to make her few simple preparations. 

Everything ebe had of valae she lefs behind, 
packing only a few necessary articles of attire 
in & emall tronk, 

Ratningo retased to see her before het de- 
parture, nd she was hardly sorry that he did 
go. In her extremity she decided to go # her 
one true friend, Lady Biscotmbe, 

“Bhe will help me to earn my bread in 
some fashion,” ehe thought. ‘7 do not care 
how humble it may be so that I am at peace 
once more. I have had enough of the world. 
I want only rest. On! shall I ever find it on 
this side of the grave?" 

Lady Biscombe met her with outstretehtd, 
welooming handg. 

‘s My dear,” she said, “you have done fo 
me iu your trouble and that is well, Iwill 
help you if 1 can.”’ 

“On, I know! Iknow! You are goodnete 
itsel?, Will you give me a ehelter until I can 
find work? The Signor was very angry with 
me because of my failare last night, though 
indeed I told him I ehoald never sing ageia— 
and so—aod eo—ansil I find work I am with- 
outa home. Oa! dear Lady Bixcombe, misty 
I throw my¢elf cn your oharity acd meroy ? 
{ bave no friend buat you.” : 

The litsle lady's eyes were bright with 
tears, as throwing wide an adjacent door, she 

id,— 

_— Ulric, come here, and tol! Mics Wanteford 
how pleased we shall be to have her with as 
so long as she will stay. She has lets Signor 
Ramingo, and renounces pablio life, a0 bas 
come to us for a litsle rest.” 

A very big man oame forward. He had . 
open, honest face, and his oohe rag full 

ity for the girl whose story he kacw. 
. "Yon conld not have given Mona a greater 


‘ pleasure,” be says, cordially, grasping the 
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little slender band, ‘‘and I am glad to wel. 
come you, Migs Wanteford. I hope your stay 
will be ® very one.” 

«“ Youare very good, Lord Biscombe,” the 
girl anewered, gratefally, ‘‘but I matt make 
paste to find work.” 

«“'Tpere is plenty of time for that,” he said, 
cheerfully. ‘“‘In ‘the meanwhile ocozsider 
yourself a dear and honoured guest.” 

Arley was intensely gratefal, but it was not 
in her nature, meek gh she was, to eat 
the bread of charity, so she at onve began the 
tedious, beartsiokenivg search for work. 

For weeks she was onsuccesafy!, but one 
morning Lady Biseombe came ‘to her, an open 
letter in her band. 

“ My dear, I have found something for you 
to do, if indeed the labour ia not too tedious, 
the remuneration too small. This is from an 
old, a very old friend of mine, a profeseor of 
gome ‘very out.of-the-way thing or another; 
Mona bad small respect for science. He is 
a great genius and bookworm; like most 
people of that claes he is also poor. He lives 
quite alone with his old German rervant 
Elspeth ; but as his sight is failing him he 
requires an amannensis, who desires rather a 
quiet home and the wherewithal to clothe 
herself, than‘a secretary who would give but 
80 many hours'a cay. If you choose to accept 
the post my recommendation will be eufficient 
to secure it for you.” 

“Ob, Lady Biscombe, how can I thank 
aes Of coarse I accept. And when do I 

0 ” 


“ Do not be so hasty, dear. Lets me make 
you folly understand what your life with the 
professor would be. You would have to work 
hard and would seldom go oud, but you would 
be treated with fatherly consideration. Then 
Professor Allen lives in'a poor neighbourhood 
near Euston-square, and he receives no com- 
pany. Of oouree I should visit you as often 
a8 circumstances permit, but is will seem like 
cutting yourecif cff from the world.” 

“And that is what I most desire,” eagerly. 
“The world does not love me nor I the world, 
Oh, yee, I shell be glad to hide from all—all 
fave you, dear friend, who have been my 
salvation. Will you tell Professor Allen I 

, and tell him too all the history of my 
past. I will enter no house under falee 
” 





pretences. 

“ He shall know all, Arley. Oh, by the way, 
I cught to tell you the salary is only twelve 
pounds perannum. Many a maid of all work 
receives far higher wages.’’ : 

“T am not so ueefol ss & maid of all work, 

the Professor is satisfied, then so am I!” 

So Lacy Biscombe went away to write her 
letter, and the anewer daly arriving and being 
favourable, Arley packed her few belongings 
together and started for her new home, and 
by 80 doing boried heree'f for ever from 4 
world that bad treated ber ai] too cruelly. 
Lady Biscombe's instructions concerning the 
locality of the Professor's houre were far too 
explicit to be mistaken, and about five o'clock 
one fine July afternoon Arley arrived at 
Merion Honse. 

It was the queerest little place imaginable, 
standing alone at the head of Merton Ssreet 
with a stretch of dead wail on either ride, some 
black gates opposite, and farther on were other 
houses of all sorta of architecture and in all 
sorts of conditions, Merton House was iteclf 
Unique. Until Professor Allen rented it, none 
but folks who really were “hard pushed” for 
shelter remained in it save for a few weeks ; 
but he had lived thers six years and was really 
fond of the place. It was so private, he ssid, 
and he jiked privacy; is was cheap, too, 
and he was poor. All his learning bad never 
added to his balance at the bank, he was too 
ee in worldly wiedom ever to grow 
rich, 

Arley accostomed of Iate to the Inxaries of 
life sighed a little aa ber eyes rested on the 
dingy curtains at the windows, the door and 
shuttera altogether guiltless of paint;* bat 





stifling any natural feeling on that score, she 
alighted, paid the cabman, who, marvellous to | 


say, was civil and sober, and walked to the] wrist ached, and her chest suffered intolerable 
door carrying her small trank. Three steep pole +hrough long stooping over the desk. 


Bteps led up to ‘the door, and when she 
knocked, she was Startled a little by its sudden 
opening. A middle.aged woman stood looking 


down at her, 


© You're the new young lady ?"* she eaid, in 
& kinaly voice. ‘“ Come in, the Professor is 
expecting you,” and then she was ushered into 


& queer little room. 


here was not the ghost of a hall. One came 
btraight from the street into a room which ad 
first seemed all doors; but just now Arley bad 
not leisure to notice Budh things, because out 
of the depths of a very shabby easy chair rose 
& tall, broad-shouldered, heavily bearded man, 
head was 
mussive 80 was his jaw, but both the mouth 
and the soft, near-sighted eyes were benevo- 


spparently of sixty years, bis 


“ Come nearer, child,” he said, in a fatherly 
way, ‘I would like to sce your face if I might, 
bot that is a privilege denied me; bus Lady 
Biscombe tells me it is the index 10 your mind, 
80 I will imagine how — look," and he patted 

Ispeth, bring some tea 
and oske for Miss Wanteford,and you, child, 
take off your wraps, and whilst Eispeth looka 
after our comfort, we will get better acquainted, 
uick drawn breath 
which threatened tears, ‘‘ You are tired; rest 
—tell me nothing—I will talk. 1 know your 
story, poor child—pcor child—I hope we shall 


ber hand gently. ‘“ 


There,” as he heard a 


teach you forgetfalness of it here.’’ 


Then he told her what were her duties, and 
was bo kind and chivalrous that Arley thought 
lite could not be anything bot pleasant and 


peaceful even in this dreary locality. 
Then Elepeth brought in the simple meal ; 


tes, bread and butter with oress and cake 
sdded in honour of thenew comer. Afterwarda 
the Professor fell into a reverie and evidently 
forgot his companion ; 80 that when Elspeth 


had cleared away the remainder of the feast, 


she said, just as though her master had 


vacated the room. 

‘You may as well look over the place, now, 
mise. 
gone off into ons of bie thinking fits.”’ 

Arley, amiling, rose. 


‘* Tnis door.” said her guide pointing to door 
number one, leade to the pantry, This, number 
two, to the bedrooms, and this number three 
Not shat 
the cosale come through here, they shoot ’em 
This room 


where you are is the keeping room and study 


to my kitchen and the coal cellar. 
down through that iron trap. 


in one. Now let’s go upstairs; it’s a mighty 
narrow stairoaee and not easy to olimb 
This,” pausing at the fires room, ‘‘is where I 
store my preserves, it’s a amali place, ain't it? 


Tne next is the master’s chamber, that is 
yours, and I hope you won't object to me 


passing through yours to get a8 mine, for 
there ain t another way of getting to is.”’ 

Arley leaned out of the window. 

“Ig there no garden?” she asked, half. 
despondingly. 

* Garden!” shrilled Elepeth, highly amused, 
“or, no! if you Icox down you'll cee 
nothing but stables; there ain’s even 8 bask 
door. But you'll soon get used to thas.” 

“ Oh, yes,” the girl answered ina depressed 
voice, ‘‘ babit is second nature.” 

“It’s a fanny place,” went on the old ser. 
vant, who, German ae she was, was zich in 
English idioms, baving been but « child when 
her parents emigrated, “If you zand cue 
side of the room and let fall a jug o’ water it'll 
ron like # river to the other side, You ses 
the foundations are sunk on the left, and one 
day the place’ll come over like a pack o’ cards. 
There don’) look so sosred; it won't fall in 
my day nor yet yours, it’s stood ayes like this, 
and is }l stand ages mere. Now you've seen 
all there ia to see, let's go down; the master 
may want you*’ 

The next day Arley settled to the dull 
rontine of her new life; andio wasdall. They 
breakfssted punctually at eight ; at nine work 
began, and she wrote from the Professor's 


dictation until her fingers were cramped, ber} 








































He won't miss ‘you or want you. He's 


hilet she wrote he paced to and fro, until 
Arley grew giddy with his incessant move. 
| ment, and all the while he ‘waa blissfully un. 
conscious of her fatigue, as he rolled out 
sentence after centence in his sonorous voice, 
with his mild eyes grown dreamy, and a:tapt 
expression on his face. 


hey paused only for meals, which were 


served at irregular hours; indeed, except for 
Elepeth’s impatient Yemonotrances and 
reproaches, there were days when her master 
would never bave taken food at all, so wrapped 
was he in his researches. 

Work lasted until eight or nine, then came 
the frugal supper, after’ which each retired to 
his or her own room. To a girl reared ag 
Arley bad been, accustomed to'a bright world, 
this routine was naturally dol, but at least 
she was at peace, and that was all she now 
craved, Then there were the Sundays to look 
forward to, when the Professor always found 
aome place of interest to show her. However 
long the journey they always walked exeept 
when it was wet, then they took tram or 
bus, sometimes spending the morning in the 
solemnity of 8+, Paul’s, someting guing to the 
Temple, and not infrequently wandering away 
to seme quaint, balf-forgotten old oburch, 
hidden quite away from the casual gaze of 
chance passers, 

Then the Professor would discover some 
quiet place where they could dine frugally, 
after whioh they wotld wander along the 
Embankment or in some favourite park, and 
always he had sach wonderfal tbings to tell 
that Arley seemed to live in fairyland. When 
it wae growing dark they turned homewards, 
as father and daughter might do, each 
delighted with their expedition, each 80 plea- 
santly tired as to go ut once to their pillows, 
there to dream over the joys of she qnist day. 
So Arley grew content with her lot—bat Lady 
Biscombs expressed great dissatiataction with 
her appearance when she foand time to visit 
Merton House. 

‘'Oh! you naughty Professor!” she cried 
with upraised reproschfal finger. ‘‘ How have 
you falfilied your truest? Igave you my best 
friend to care for and you have neglected her 
sbamefally !"’ 

Toe Professor looked at her through his 
speoctasles with mild wonder, 

‘‘ My dear, I domot understand |’ helbegan, 
when he was ruthlessly interrapted, 

“Of course you don't, you understand 
nothing that pertains to earthly things. Bat 
you have been neglecting Arley shamefully ; 
she looks dreadfally ill.” 

‘‘My dear, I never knew, she has vever 
complained,” he ssid, distressfally, when 
Arley slipped her hand into his. 

‘‘T have no cause to complain. You are so 
good to me, and Lady Biscomos ‘thinks I am 
ill because I 4m paler than Iused to bs! Bat 
Tam quite well. Ov, yea, quite well, and as 
happy as I caw ever be; do net distress your- 
pelf oecause of me,” 

His large wiite hand passed gently over her 
pretty head, 

*\T had forgotten that the young nevd ples- 
sure,” he said, with telf-reproach. ‘'I am 
pled, dear Mona, you reminded me of my 
dnty. Now, what shall we do with tke 
chiid ?"’ 

‘* We are leaving town next week for Ulrio's 
little place near Obeddar; we sball be quite 
alone unless you and Arley will come to 
witness our matrimonial equebbies, I propose 
that you both go down with us; you shall 
have @ room all to yourrelf, most beloved of 
Professors, where you may writes book or 
invent a new explosive, and Arisy shell give 
you her mornings—the reed of ber days must 
be mine. Don’t say no!" 

“Bot,” urged be. “I have so long left 
society I should not he happy in it ; take Arley 
by all means, but I bave never slept onder 
any roof bn? thia since I tcok tie house,” 

‘¢ All the more reason why you should do £0 
row; the houce needs cleaning up dreadfully 
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Tam sure, and Elspeth will be in the seventh | 


heaven of delight if she may work her way 
upon it. One of my most trustworthy maids 
shall come down to help her; let me tell 
Uiric you will at least give us a few days.” 

‘My dear, it is not well to decide in a 
hurry, but I will write you to-morrow if I do 
not forget—it I do not forget—I grow so very 
absent-minded.” 

‘'Taen come to Bourswood, and we will 
sweep the cobwebs from your brain,” retorted 
her ladyship, audaciously, and the upshot of 
it all was the Professor broke through the 
habits of long years and suffered himself to 
be persuaded into making the desired visit. 

He was very happy there in his own fashion, 
rambling alone for miles over the lovely 
country, bringing home specimens of flowers, 
beetles or quartz, at his own sweet will, and 
in the evenings, when Mona played to them, 
or Arley was persuaded to sing, he would 
treat Lord Biscombe to learned monologues, 
Or pore over dry-as duet books in the happiest 
frame of mind. Bat, at the end of the week, 
hearing other visitors were expected, he took 
alarm. 

‘My dear,” he aaid, in his mild way to 
Arley, ‘if you would like to stay longer do so, 
bat I am going home.” 

I, too,” the girl answered, ‘the expected 
guests are people I used to know; I cannot 
meet them,” and Mona, seeing how sensitive 
the girl was on the sabject, did not urge her 
to stay. 

Poor Arley ! she had flashed like a meteor 
upon the world, and as quickly passed from 
its keu. In a little while she would be for- 
gotten, save at odd times, and people would 


cease to ask each other what had become of { 


the brilliant cantatrice whoaa career had been 
so short, 

She went back to the quiet life at Merton 
House, and took up her old daties with re- 
newed energy, aud bat for the thought of 
what might have been, she would have been 
contented. 

In due time, Mona's guests arrived, but 
Mrs. Bargoyne was not amongst them. She 
and Lady Biscombe were not even acquaint- 
ances now, for in her heart of hearts the 
latter knew that Geraldine waa the promoter 
of her favourite’s ruin, and that she had 
made her husband but a wretched wife. 

Geraldine affected not to care, but nothing 
couid have wounded her vanity more than 
Mona’e tacit ignoring of all previous inter- 
couree, 


CHAPTER VI. 


Marters had gone from bad to worse with 
the Bargoynes, They rarely met save at the 
house of some mutual friend, or when Geral- 
dine gave a dinner or ball, and then folks 
remarked the master of the house was a psr- 
fect kiil joy with his sombre eyes and gloomy 
face, forming sach an utter contrast to his 
beautifal, smiling wife. Oshers, who were 
wiser, pitied him for the rain he had made of 
hia lite, and esteemed handsome Mrs. Bar- 
goyne but lightly, 

Bat, careless of the opinion of the few, 
utterly regardless of her husband's misery, 
Geraldine went on her triumphant way. 

Bhe had no child, for that she was on- 
feignedly thankful. She hated children she 
would declare publicly, they were such an 
intolerable nuisance, and she was quite un. 
fitted to play the mother's part, nor did those 
who heard her seek to contradict such an 
obvious truth. 

She treated Chandos, when they chanced to 
meet, with a coool contempt which almost 
maddened him, bat he woald not give her the 
satisfaction of seeing thia ; and so they drifted 
on from month to month, and then one day 
she presented herio't before him in hig atady; 
be had taken up parliamentary work, with 
&D Open paper in her hand. 

“See hers," she said, violently, “ there is 
OW no chance of your succession to the earl. 





| 
| 





dom of Roohley ; the Countess has presented 
her husband wish twins—mother and children 
alike are doing well—and I consider that you 
did me a gross wrong when you mads me 
your wife. I never should have married you 
but for the sake of the title you said would 
one day be yours.” 

‘*T never uttered such & word,” Chandos 
said, wearily. ‘You are buat repeating your 
own hopes and wishes; and I gave you a 
chance of freedom, but you would not accept 


| it. If blame attaches to either, it is to your- 


self,’’ 

“Of course, it ia manlike to lay that upon 
my shoulders. You were heir-presumptive to 
the earldom.” 

‘Until my unole married once again. I 
am glad he did. Iam glad too to know that 
his wife makes hia happiness. He is a man 
to be envied.” 

She stood looking down upon him with 
angry, contemptuous eyes, 

“You are a fool to your own interests,” 
she said, and without another word, lefts him. 

Casting out his arms before him, he buried 
his face upon them, and sank into deep and 
bitter thought, 

Why had he been so ready in the past 
to pledge hia faith to this woman with the 
fair face, and cruel heart? Why did he so 
wilfally blind himeelf to her faults and foibles ? 
What a fool he had been! and how he had 
suffered for his folly. 

And then by degrees his thoughts turned to 
Arley, who was and must be as one dead to 
him. Where was she? None bat Lady Bis- 
combe knew, and she would not divalge the 
secret. 

Well, she was wise, Arley could never be 


| anything to him, nor he to her; but it would 


have comforted him to know that she was 
well and prosperous ; that she had even for- 


gotten him and was happy with some worthier | h 


lover. So he brooded over hia lot, of ‘‘ what 
might have been,” ah! the bitterness of that 
one little clause, of what he feared could 
never could be, and life lay stretched before 
him like a hideous panorama. 

It was in this wise that two years passed, 
snd at the close of the London season, Geral- 
dine announced her intention of going with 
some friends to Boulogne, Trouville and other 
places of note. You do not care for sach 
things,” she added, lightly, ‘‘ so I do not ask 
you to accompany me, you would be but a 
kill joy at the best. Where shall you spend 
your vacation? '’ 

“TI hardly know, but, of course, I will ao: 
quaint you with my movements,” 

Then she bade him a careless good. bye, and 
went on her way rejoicing. 

At Boulogne there was no more fashionable 
woman than Geraldine, nor any such daring 
flirt. This was a new development of hers. 
She began to fear that her beauty was losing 
ite first freshness because her little cours of 
admirers had not increased, and she set her- 
aelf to work to remedy thie. 

An old and experienced campaigner assured 
her that her manner had too muoh repose in 
it, that men like to be amused; and so she 
oast aside hér statuesque air, and adopted a 
frivolous manner which, though it sat 
strangely upon her, increased her popularity 
with the tribe of ‘'masbers"’ and fast mon 
frequenting such resorts as she chose. 

Her toilets were marvels of art. Her ball 
dresses the envy of all her female friends, and 
her bathing ccstumes the mos? oufre in all 
those not too particolar foreign towns in 
which she delighted. 

She, who openly denounoed the costumes of 
balies dancers aa indecent, did not hesitate to 
promenade the beach under the battery of 
hundreds of eyss, in very soanty raiment 
indeed, her long yellow hair floating about her 
shoulders, and her glances instinct with 
coquetry. 

She would laugh, too, when she thought how 
horrified Chandos would be could he see her 
as then she was. 

“I did not half enjoy myself before my 


marriage,” she said, confidentially, to a gida 
young matrop. “I was always dan: y 
attendanos on Anat Emme; bat I am goin 
to make the most of my life now, w = 
beauty and my love of pleasure last!" . 

But she rather over.estimated her g 
and catching # severe chill returned home jz 
October ill and worn with nevralgio paing, 

Chandos took her at once to Bournemonth 
but her health did not materially improve, 
and her temper suffered in proportion to her 
— 

new season commenced, and wi 
usual obstinacy, she insisted upon a 
once to town, although Chandos and her 
medical men adviaed complete rest and quiet, 

‘‘Pooh!"’ she aid, disdainfally, to the 
former, ‘ you think I do not see through your 
motive to keep me in stagnation. Of course 
you have bribed Streatham and Abbot to 
farther your ends, bacause you are jealous of 
my popularity. Is was an ill day when I 
became your wife !"’ 

She paused as if expecting an answer, but 
be made none. Perhaps he dared not trast 
himeelf to do so, and she went on irately, 

“It I have not spoken the truth, why are 
you so silent? [ am going to town, I wont 
forfeit my pleasure for any consideration, Do 
you understand me now, my husband?" 

‘Yes,’ he said, heavily, ‘I quite under. 
stand my wish has no weight with you," 

And so they went to town. He to his par. 
liamentary duties, she to her pleasures; and 
soon he began to notice that a change was 
taking place in her. 

In the morning she would be pale and heavy. 
eyed, listless, and irritable, but ag the day 
wore by she gradually recovered tone and 
brilliancy, and whilst he was still attfibating 
this to the excitement of her daily life, Dr. 
Ssreatham requested a private interview with 


im. 

“I think,” he said, gravely, ‘you hardly 
realise the danger your wife runs in giving 
herself up so wholly to her besetting pat 
sion!" 

‘* What do you mean?” questioned Chan- 
dos, quickly. ‘To what passion do you 
refer?” 

“Is it possible that you are ignorant of the 
fact that Mrs. Burgoyne is addicted to the 
use of chloral. She took it first to ease her 
neuralgic pains. Now she takes it as the 
drunkard takes strong drink. She is a slave 
to it, and you must use every means in your 
power to oure her of her vice—for it is a vice 
and a deadly one!" 

Chandos looked at him in blank aatonish- 


ment. ‘ 

“Why did you not tell me before?” he 
asked. 

“J gupposed that you knew. I am sorry I 
was 60 long silent. Bat being fally aware of 
the fact now, you wil exercise your sathority 
with Mrs. Bargoyne for the sake of her own 
welfare.” F 

“ Exercise his authority |" he repeated, oe 
laughed over the words when he found himee 
alone. Was he not a mere cypher in the 
household ? 

It was not that he was in any way weak oF 
irresolute, bat like most sensitive natares = 
hated acenes and vulgar recriminations, 8 
so had allowed many things to pass an! r 
and unreproved, krowing that entreaties a" 
commands would alike be powerless to move 
Geraldine from any fixed purpose. — : 

She held that her own opinion ” 
infallible, and even the etubbornest proot 
would not shake her comfortable self- peek 
tion. Bat she was hia wife, he mast do wba 
he could to save her from herself. 

It said much for his generosity and forbeat: 
ance that he went to her in kindly a 
speaking gently and patiently. I¢ also said & 
great deal ag to her character when she ~ ale 
on him like a fury, bidding him to m i 
with matters that concerned him, ae 4 
declaring she would do as she pleased, * 
Dr. Sireatham was a fool for hia pains, 





she knew best what was good for her. 
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Then he spoke sternly, 

“Yoo are my wits,’ he caid, “and I shall | 
exercise my authority over you, sesisg that | 
entreaties are neel+ss, From to-day she first | 
servant I detect purchasisg or procuring 
chloral for you shall be at onca and ignomini- 
ously dismissed. Heaven knows our marriage 
has been an uster failure, that we have not been 
happy together; bac I should be less than a 
man if I stcod by calmly watohing you slowly 
do yourself to death!’ and then he left her, 
and having given strict ordera to the servanta 
not fo supply their mistress with a drag which 
meant certain death to her soon or late, went 
ont to brood over his most bitter lot, 

Bat he did not understand the cunning of 
gush a natore as Geraldine's, or the many 
ways in which she would circumvent him; 
cousequentiy he was not fid in such matters to 
cope with her. 

She langhed in her aleeve at his precautions, 
they were utterly fatile, and hie aurveillance 
made her angry. She took pleasnre in thwart- 
ing him in every conceivable way, little 
reckoning. the foolish woman, what such a 
line of condacs meant to herself, 

Ose night ake dreeee? with especial care for 
a ball, given by one of the new friends Chan. 
dos disepproved, and it came liks a shock to 
her when ber maid deferentially suggested the 
use of a hstie rouge, ‘‘ madame was go pale,” 
she tarned in anger apon her, Dared the girl 
Suggest that she was growing passe? That the 
clear pink and white complexion of which she 
had been e0 vain was losing its soft tint 7 

The gir! was French, and naturally adroit, 
80 Bhe hastened to explain that macame had 








never looked lovelier, bat jist to-night she 
wad & thouzh too psis and spiritudle “ Now 
the least tittle tonch of coicur,”’ and shea 
Geralcioe, mskiog no farther objection, she 
applied the reyatsite tiat to the pale cheeks, 
announcing the resolt as euperb 

Mr:. Bargoyue did indeed look beantifal as 
ghe stood before her pier-ylass, olad in delicate 
lilac aod silver radea, with diamond scintil- 
lating in the gold of her hair, on tha snow of 
her softs throat; and won to good temper by 
her own exquisite appearance she ran down to 
Chandos. 

“TI think [ am looking particularly well,” 
she said, ‘‘bas I would like you to endorse my 
Opinion." 

She wag so fair and amiling as she stood in 
the open doorway that Coandos was moved to 
a kindness sne did not deserve, although, in- 
deed, he wsa glad for ever after that he 
extended it to her, 

“You are !ookiag lovely!" he answered, 
gtavely, ‘ You have excelled yourself! ” 

Her vanity was pleased beyond measare, 
and entering, she pus an arm abonat hia neck. 

“You deserve some reward for so pretty a 
speech,” she said, Ianghing. ‘ We are nod a 
very Darby and Josn-iike couple, bat you 
may kiss me if yon will!'’ and aa he gravely 
laid his lips to ber hot cheek he did not guesa 
it wag the last time he should look upon her 
living face. 

He closked her oarefally, and having 
escorted her to the carriage, went bimeelf to 
the House, there being & most important 
debate thas nizhs. 

Meanwhile, Geraldine flang herself with a 
strange, wild sbsndonmens into the pleasures 
of the scens where shes moved as a@ queen by 
Virtue of ner grace and beauty. 

Those who «uw her that night talked often 
afterwards of her brillisnoy and gay, good 
humour, s:d whispered smong themeelves 
that never im sli ber life had she shown to 
such advantage, 

Bhe danced every dance. She refased 
partners by tne doz-n, and not uatil the ball 
WAS nearly ended did she feel any resarn of 
that old disrea-iog pain in the head. Taen 
the had svffiveas wisdom to‘sammons her 
Carriage sna crive home, despite the regrets 
€nd expossulasions of her hostess and her 
admirers. 





“It would never do,” she mused, ‘to les 
em see me ander the influsnoe of one of my 


afterwards how hideous even a beantifal 
woman can look when she is shoroughly ill.” 

Her maid, who was sitting up for her, 
hastened to disrobe her, but before she had 
finished her task Geraldine with rare and 
suspicious kindness dismissed her, saying,— 

‘‘Toan manage very well, Celeste, and you 
must be very tired. I shall not want you 
again to-night,’ and bsing aloue she flew to a 
little cabinet from which she took a small, 
dark-coloured phial. ‘‘My comforter!” she 
murmured to herself, half caressingly, and 
pouring out some drops with an unsteady 
hand drank them with avidity ; and having 
returned the phial to its place she cast herself 
upon her bed and soon fell into « deep and 
dreamless sleep. 

Later on Chandos returned. 

* Your mistress is home?" he gaid to the 
pompous servant in waiting. 

‘‘Long since, sir. She has gone to her 
room.’”’ So without a thought of what was 
passing in that upper chamber he went to hia 
own much. needed reat. 

A3 usual, the next morning his breakfast 
was served in solitary state, but bardly had 
he begun to discuss hia ham and eggs when 
the door was flang open unceremoniously, and 
Celeate, white of face, wild of eye, cried,— 

‘' M'siear! M'sienr! for the dear Heaven's 
fake, come! Madame is dead!” 

With & great horror tearing at his heart he 
rushed upstairs to hia wife's room. Taere she 
lay with but half her finery removed, her long, 
golden hair all loose abont her fase and throat, 
the false flash yet upon ber em 0thly-rounded 
cheeks. She was dead, quite dead, and ag he 
looked down upon her with pitying eyea he 
was glad his last words to her had been kindly 
ones. He had long scased to love her, but her 
antimely end filled him with & vast com- 
passion, and to his oredit let is be recorded 
that in this hour he gave no thought to Arley 
or his possible happiness. 

* * 2 we 

‘* An overdose of chloral,” said the doctors, 
and people were fall of pity for Gersldine's 
untimely end. They buried her with the dead 
and gone Bargoynes, and the widower wens 
abroad until the serm of his mourziog should 
expire. 





CHAPTER VII, 


A year had come and gone since Geraldine 
Bargoyne’s tragic end, and her husband waa 
still a wanderer on the face of the earth, with- 
out home or home ties, whilst Arley Wanteford 
was atill living her quiet, busy life in the 
queer old house close by Euston-square. She 
had grown accustomed tc the monotony now, 
and if she were paler and thinner than she 
should have been, her beauty suffered no 
detraction. 

Then old Elspeth and the Professor were so 
good to her, and Mona’s letters came like 
glimpses of aunlight, so thas she had not half 
the leisure for repining a3 one might be 
tempted to believe. 

Tne summer, which had, for a miracle, 

been intensely hot, was over, and with the 
autumn it seemed to Arley that ber kind 
friend was leas strong than he should have 
beer. 
Gradaally, as the winter approached, their 
Sanday walks to which she always looked 
forward with pleasnreable anticipation grew 
shorter and more infrequent—it was such & 
new thing for ths Professor to stay in the 
house through all the long day, and she began 
to grow anxious. Bat when she spoke to him 
with regard to hia healtb, he only rolled his 
lion like head from side to side and amiliogly 
answered, he was quite well, ‘only a litsie 
out of sorts you know,'’ and the dall 
weather tried him. Bat when Christmas was 
near at hand he fell seriously ill, and a dootor 
was called in, 

He looked very grave as he bowed over the 
patient, and by some eabile instincd the latver 


| horrid attacka. Tosy wonld always remember knew this, 


‘ 








fo: of late his sight had all bat 
failed him utterly, 

** Doctor,’ he said, with his mild smile, 
“You need no} try to buoy me up with hope; 


| my work is nearly ended, whon it is ficished 


I _ to go. How long will you give 
me?’ 

‘* You may probably last a month ; certainly 
not more.” 

‘Thank you; I shall yet finish my book. 
Perhaps after death I may be famous, though 
posthumous glory was not what I desired.” 

Then, when the doctor had gone, he called 
Arley to him,— 

“Come, my child,’ he said, cheerfally, 
“les ua work whilst day is with us,” and 
though tears dimmed her eyes, and her hand 
shook so that she could scarcely hold her pen, 
she wrote on and on until he was too weary to 
dictate longer. And so it was until the last 
word of the Professor’s great book was 
written—the book upon which he had been 
engaged all his life—which was to have made 
him famous through all ages. And, as she 
wrote “ Finis,’’ he turned to her with his 
mild face lit up by a strange, sweet smile. 

‘‘ That book bas been the life of my life,” 
he said, quietly, ‘ now it is ended I too shall 
pass away. Why do you weepohild? Death 
has no horror for me.” He took and fondled 
her hands, and a wiastfal look stole into his 
blind eyes. ‘Is may be I have misused my 
life, is may be I have missed many joys. I 
think now I should have been a wiser and a 
beissr man if [I had mixed more with my 
fellow creatures. I seem to see how many 
golden opportunities of doing good I have 
thrown away; bat I wanted to benefit all 
mavkind by my learning—a big ambition, 
Arley, and beyond my power to realise. 
Perhaps if it all had to come over again I 
would act differently—but I cannot teli; my 
hears was in my work, and my wok being 
ended all my life faints within me,’ and then 
& little later in feebler tones. ‘‘ What little I 
have to leave is Elapsth's, ehe has served me 
long and faithfally, she ia growing too old for 
work ; and for your fatare, dear child, I have 
no fear. Lady Biscombe has promised to 
care for you when I am gone; and in time 
you will marry. Ob, yes; for now I see that 
love is more than all! NowI will sleep; it 
has grown late, whilst we talked.” 

A day or two later he passed quistly and 
peacefally away, and the faneral being ended 
Mona carried Arley away. Elspeth returned 
to her own land, and her own people, and 
once more the liitle old house was empty 


* * * * * 


Having due regard for Arley’s pride and 
independence, Mona was far too wiee to aek 
her to remain at Boarswood as a guest; 50 a 
few days after her arrival at that hospitable 
place, she went to her with a proposal. 

‘* Mg dear,’’ she said, very gently. ‘ Uiria 
and I have been talking matters over, and 
knowing what a very proud little woman you 
are, we concluded you would refase to make 
us happy by farther stay here unless we found 
you work to do. Now, it so happens the 
children’s music teacher is leaving Bourewood 
to be married, and we want to supply her 
place. Will you remain with us dear Arley 
ag their inetruotresa and our beloved friend ?”’ 

Tears roce to the girl's lovely eyes. 

“You are inventing this post for me, Lady 
Bisocombe ! ' 

** Gall me, Mona, it is less formal; and you 
are quite wrong in your supposition. I would 
like to know who is more fisted than you to 
instraoot my little ones in the arsia which you 
excel. You will say yer, dear?” 

‘+ How oan I answer no, when I love you 8° 
that I could spend my life in your servios? 
Bat I do not understand why you should be 
go good to me."’ 

Mona smiled back at her. 

“ [ aiways wanted a girl friend when I was 
young, and though poor Geraldine and I were 
looked upon as comrades, in reality we had 
not a thooghs or taste ia common—in you I 
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find what I have looked in vain and so long 'fonnd the treasure for which he had long 


for." 


| songht so vainly. Rest and joy had come to 


So Arley stayed on ab Bourewood, and when | hia at lass, and was not she worid well load 


& mew season commenced, and the daties of 


her position called her to town, Lady Bis- 


combe said,— ; P 
“ T shall feel quite asfe in leaving my babies 


to your care, I object to town lifo for them ; i 


bat I do wish you were going wish us, Arley!"’ 

‘: Ae I do nos; life is infinitely bappier for 
me here,” 

“By the way, dear, Caaudos Bargoyne is 
returning home,”’ and, without waiting to see 
the effecs of her speech, her little ladyship 
burried away to her babies, 

* ? . * 

Is waa e July afternoon, and Arley rat 
sewing ia the verandah which aurrouaded 
Bourewood Honee; the ochildran, worn out 
by the heat of the day,, had fallen asleep in 
the orchard beyond, and to all intents and 
purposes, she wae alone, 

Small wooder if her thoughts went straying 
to the past—that paces when her triomphs 
yet were new, when the world seered 
opening—to her at ite brightest and beat, 
Oh! nos for the wealth of the Indies, would 
she return to the scenes of her victories and 
defeats; she was hsppier far hidden away 
here, in the heart of the pleasant coonrry, 
it no extravagant joy came to her, neither 
was she crastred by overwhelming grief, and 
shes dare hardly help to Know more than 
content through all the years'to come, 

Of Crandes she had heard nothing. 
Perhaps he had forgotten her; perhaps his 
heart revolted at taking a woman to wife, 
whose name, however, unjustly, bad been 
banded from lip to lip; who had saffered 
poblicsbame and reproach, 

She bowed her head low upon her hand, 
and a few bitter teare trickled through the 
slender fingers, 

ft was hard she shonld enffer, wko had not 
Binued; and whilat she whought thus, a 
shadow fell sthwart the level Jawn before 
her. Qaick, light eteps were coming towards 
ber; bat ehe did not hear them, and) she 
geve a sharp: startled cry, when a man's vyoive 
spoke her name, 

‘* Arley!” 

She looked up then to find Ohandos 
ptanding before her—Cbandos, with hsggard 
face and hollow eyes, with litele lines of 
soffering graven on her brow, and threads of 


silver in his hair—bat'still Ooandos ! 


She tried to epeak, but she could not. Even 
her limba refased to obey her will, and there 
she sat, looking up at him with eyes half 
blinded by raptute, aad her heart beating so 
fast it seemed it must choke her, 

* Lady Bisoorsbs has senime to plead my 
oause,”’ said Chandos, ‘‘she told me I ehould 
fiad you here. She led mo to balieve I 
should find you unchanged. Arley, isits0? 
Will you tell me, that after all, the shame 
wad sorrow you have borne fermy sake. you 
atill can love me?” Her lips quivered as 
her tromulous hands went out to meet bis. 
Perhaps,” ehe said, under her breath, 
‘*T bat love you the more for that thing,” 
and then he would have takenher in his 
arma and kissed her, but she held him 
etill w little aloof, entreating, “ Liston 
& moment, Cowndes, before you pledce your. 
self tome. Itiea women's nature to love a 
man in proportion to the pain she hae borne 
for his sake, but men are different, and I 
want you to understand fally, what it ie you 
would do? Youars of gentle birth, I of the 
p20ple, and I can give you nothing but my 
love, for even my fame has gone from me, I 
would not win it back if I could, beoause I 
oa never face 0 Ortel'a world sguin, Think 
Wostyou will be pivingup for me!" 

“I give up nothing ( priza,’ he cried, 
Prssionstely, ‘Ob! my seat, conse to ms 
29W, my heart is all hangry for your love!” 
fol then he would not: be repelled; but he 
Saatohed her cloes to his breast, and kissed 
tae dear lips which did not now rebuke him, 
ani he knew as he held her fast, that he had 


for the sake of thece goodly things ? 

} And when each had grown quieter, Arley, 
| lifting her head from its ressing-place, asked, 
; half-fearfuily,— 

‘ You will not ask me to go back to the old 
; sed, Coandos? Although, indeed, if ia ia 
youre wish, I will try to setool myself to 
obey it." 

‘*‘T atk no auch sacrifice of your dear hears. 
In all E shink or do, I seck only your happi- 
ness; and I have resolved, slways provided 
that my plans mest your approval, to emi- 
grate to Australia, I don’s mean that we 
shall live the rough life of the ordinary 
coloniss, rather that we should reside in 
Sydney, where I oan find something to do in 
the political world, and where you shall never 
be troabied by a word or look relating to your 
past. [have no relatives bat my uncle; he 
hae his children, and does not necd me; I 
wrong no one in going, sad ont there we shall 
lead @ faller and freer life, Ia it yes, or no, 
my wife? Wil! you come out with me, or do 
we stay?” 

‘Let ua go,” she anawered qniokly, ‘1 
shall breathe more freely ia a jand where 20 
one gaesses my story. Oh, my dear! oh, my 
dear! how good yon are to me! What shall 
I do to prove my gratitode and my love?” 
and her beautifal eyes were wet with the 
happiest, proudest tears she bad ever shed ia 
ali ber young life, 

‘You shail live to bleca me with your 
presence and your love. What more can a@ 
man desire? And you will come to me 
soon ; I cannot brook farther delay, Ariey."’ 

* * ~ - © 


So three weeks later there was a very quiet 
ba? pretty wedding st Boarswood, and the 
Earl, Obeandos Bargoyne's unole, gave away 
the bride; Lady Biscombe's little daughters 
figariog as bridesmaids, The Countess, with 
the Biscombes, making np the snail comprny, 
and the litsle Countess, as she kissed her new 
nieve, said, cordially,— 

**T am eo glad to know yon are’one of us at 
last. Poor Chandoa suffered so mach through 
his fires wife, I am rejoiced to think he 1s 
going to be happy now!” 

7 _ ia * * 

So the newly-wedded pair sailed for their 
adopted country, and there, as the yeara wen’ 
by, Ariay saw her children growing up aroand 
ber in beauty, strength and honoar. She 
saw ber husband esteemed of ail men, bis 
work appreciated, his opinion vained; and 
ehe saw what was baes of sll, thas he never 
regretted his sesoud choice, that with each 
paszing year she had grown dearer and dearer 
still to him, aad, on her koees, she thanked 
Heaven that these goodly gifts were hera, 


[tur EXD.] 








Tue largest organ in the world has joat been 
bniit by Messrs, Hills, of London, for the 
Town.-hall of Syduey, New South Wales The 
reed stop is of the enormous eiz3 of sixty four 
feet, aad there are five manuals, shia being she 
only organ which hae so many. The namber 
of pipes ia exactly ton thousand, aud the 
strnotare inclades every known method and 
invention relating to orgsn bnilding. Tae 
oost was sixty thousand dollars, 

Paste diamonds are not 30 mach talked 
bons here and now as they were in Earope & 
hendred yeara ago; bat they exiat, and they 
are not the mysterione things that moss per 
eons think them. They are nothing more 
than an excellent quality of glass ground with 
many facets, mach as the real dismond is 
ground, though of course with lesa care and 
laboor. Paste diamonds are often backed 
with silver foil to enhance their brillianoy, 
and it ia thia that gives them their pecniiar 
lightnesa of colour. They ara used not ouly 
for personal ornament, bat to decorate articles 
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‘“Wuert only man is vile"~Ip the 
woman's caffrage coavention, 

_ A LAWYER generally fests birogelf compstent 
to Oreak any Will except bis wite's, 

Way is the letter A the bess remedy for a 
deat woman? Becance it makes her “heap” 

Dip you ever notios how idiotic the smite 
of a pretty girl is—when i0 fa directed towarg 
someone else? 

Tracugr: ‘ What are drafts riotg?” Papil : 
‘* Qaarrels caused by people noo shutting the 
door!’ 

“Waar is your gtoss income?” “J havo 
no groga income. My income is petite, slender 
and epirituelle,”’ ‘ 

Tracner ; “ Methuselah lived nive handeed 
years.” Boy: “ He did, did he? Weil; wasa’s 
that pretty tovegh on bie cone in-law ? 

Tue young pulfet who lays her firat eye no 
doubt imagines the case i@ uniqae ia the 
worlds history. 

Casaizr: “ Do you know when doable entry 
waa firss used?" Book-Keeper;  Ypy. 
when the animals entered the ark two by 
two.” 

“ Wat's this card in your pocket, John?” 
asked his wife. ‘‘Toas? Oa, before I went 
to lunoh that was a bill of fare. Now it's my 
table of contents.”’ 

Waen a young man and his beat gitl get 
into # swing by themselves, i0 is remarkable 
how they will mix up ozciliation wish oscala. 
tion. 

“Tat man Slosher ia is getting fo bos 
terrible driker,” said Drosher, ‘ Whatnittes 
you think a0?” +‘ Way every placa I gointo 
witer drink I filad him- there.” 

Mires Passex: ‘* Here is an article in thie 
peper on ‘Tne Girl to be Avoided ’——" Mt 
Greatcatch: * Yeo, I know. Tae’ gicl who 
Wants to get married,” J 

Oxce Shere was a party of Indfavg invited 
to utseod the theatre, and when stiey were 
asked about it, they only ssid, “ Oae man 
played the fildle, and suother played ihe 
fooi’’ 

“Drs trienda all advised him to go on the 
stage,” said the unsaccesefal 1 ¥) 
fatber, “ Yos, I see now is was hia friends 
egged him on, and the audience egged hin 
off.” 

Sux: No. I'm not engaged to him, It 
you saw us sitting and talatog together, you 
conld easily cee there wae wovhiag. between 
us.’ He: “I did; and not seeing anything 
between you, thonghs you were engaged.’ 

Turvy wear the kilts: “ Hogtion regimente 
have she righ® to bear arms, baven's they? 

« Of cours.” “ Bat it te diff-roms with Booted 
regiments,” ‘“Howis thay?’ ‘ Taey hare 
the right to bare lege.” . 

Jounny 1s Not A Proprtur.—A lesgom in 
French: “ Jonny Barktoe, whatisthe teat- 
ing of conf?" ‘ Eyg, ome’am.” “Tass 
right, And is is mascaline or feminine?! 
Qan't tell till it's hatohed, mwen,” sid 
Jonuny. ’ 

Macrsrrate: “You are scouted of steiking 
&@ drowning man a fatal blow with & P 
mer.” Prisoner: “ Oi was tryin’ 8° save bit 
loifa, yx honour. Sare didn’s Oi sohwiar ct 
to help him?" ‘ Bat you took » rere 7 
along and killed him with is.” « Via, sor, 
ye don't kill'em the'll grab ye ivery soime, 
y’® honour.” . 

JonsoRER (pointing to a large open cabinet): 
“Now, ladies and geatlemen, we come to the 
last item on the programme, I will as& aby 
lady in the company to step on tis pus 
and get into thie osbines, 1 will tien 6 il 
the door, When I open it aguin tbe lacy wn 
have disappeared without leaving & 'F 40% 
Gentlaman (aside to hia wife): “I say 





Matilda, you do me the favour aad walk up. 
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omeee 


Tas word lady literalfy maans loaf-giver. 

Eau is going to be » good deal worn a3 8 
Jining for evening wraps this winter. 

Some of she French fashion plates aro intro- 
ducing distinot, if very slight, panniers. 

RepinsTeEn’s mother hav died in Odessa at 
the age of eighty.six. She was her famous 
gon’s first teacher in music. 

PATENT LEATHER Shoes are no longer used by 
fashionable Kogtiahaomen for evaning dresa, 
a pteference being shown for black satin, 

Oxz million nine hondred and twenty-five 
thousand one hundred and thirty pifgrims 
vinited the holy cost.as Treves, 

Onx of the silver: wedding presents received 
by the Eroprecs of Rassia isan ermine mantie 
which coat ten thousand pounds. This fs the 
gift of the nobility of the provines of Kher. 
#00. 

Tne opering of Parliament, which was 
originally fixed for 20d February, bas been 
deferred until a week later. Ft is now very 
probable that the Queen will herself open 
Parliament next yeur. 

Ir igno longer good form to call the Em. 
peror of Japan the Mikado. He is now called 
Kotei, and the Oninese Emperor answers to 
the title of Bakadahan. 

Tae Germsm Emperor has rather a dislike 
for racing, beoawse he regarde it a6 giving 
eneonragemen’s to gambling; boi he is, in- 
directly, the largeat owner of racohorses in 
Germany, 

Grasp Doxe Grorer, second gor of the 
Emperor snd Empress of Roesia, fa co mach 
hotter thas instead of apsuding the winter in 
Algeria he will join his pazents at the 
Causseue, and go a oruise in the Mediter- 
ranean inthe early epring. 

Tur Queen and Princess Basirice aro both 
ADdtions to psy avother visit to Biorencs, and 
the Empress Frederick wishes to make a 
tengthened stay thers; but until a perfectiy 
clgan bill of health osm be isened, and the 
ssnitaty arrangsrenta and water.supply are 
csrtified te be unexceptionable, the eity cannot 
expest to be favonred with the pravence of 
Royal personages, 

Harn ornaments are hesoming mora els. 
borate and showy, The pina of out-work 
spproach the size and importance of the old 
back combs. Gold fillets are heavier and 
mote richly ohweed and ornamented than 
shove of Jast year. They are broader in the 
centre antl decidad!y suggestive of coronets, 

Kiya Orro, of Bavaria, strate about the 
gardens of his pticon patace with a wooden 
musket on hivehoalder and takes an inegimary 
shot at everyone who approaches. Tite king 
it forty.three yeara old, and his mental 
condition seema to grow worse rather than 
better, 

Tarra ia a tale abroad that for skirts wil! 
sotuelly appear, if the winter proves ® hard 
one, and whort jecketa of the same will be 
worn with them. Very stiff and cumber- 
somé wonld be euch « skirt, as there is no 
drsping and gathering the skin of an animal 
with the hair or wool lefton, 1% will have 
ane, modelled on a block, and worn like « 


Tue quaint old Anstriaa custom of « bride 
being oust off, ag it were, by ber countrymen 
when she takes to herself a foreign husband, 
Waa an interesting feature at a recent royal 
Marriage. Tite Archdoohess enterefi the 
churoh followed hy a long train. of Royal and 
noble Austrian ladies. They stood in s ssmi- 
circle around her until the moment the bride- 
sroom placed the ring opon her finger; they 

0 turned and lefs ber, for she waa.ao longer 
& countrywoman of theirs. For a moment 
the Princesa sicod slone—unattended, at 
feast; theo, a namber of exon ‘ladies 
oy wae “ smeslven kebind her; she bad become 


STATISTICS. 
Tutre sre thirty-eight letiers in the 


Rassinn alphabet. 


rapid writing, 
_ Tuesn is ons horse for every twelve persons 
in this country. 

Forty-eight different langaages are said to 
be speken in Mexico, 

A coxyicr esrna shorn} tenpence a week 
while im penal servitude, 

Tar total polics force of Eogland and 
Wales is today composed of very nearly 
thirty thousand men ofailranks, Of this total 
15 270 are metropolitan police. 





GEMS. 


meee 


No man fatle into comtemps hat those who 
deserve it, 

A cutvaLrovs man will never make light of 
an old flume. 

WHeEn trying to outwit others, take care 
that you don’t ontwit yourself. 

Rzveat not to a friend every secret that you 
possess, for how oan you tell bas what he may 
ceometime or other be your enemy. 

Tiurpity creates cowards and never wins 
success. Isis a strong and wbidiog faith in 
one's own nobility #0 perform which overcomes 
dG ffloolties thad others think, cannot be sar- 
mounted, 


HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


Tvrnips are Geficious, ons in emall cubes, 
boiled in salted water until tender. and then 
served wish the white sauce ponred over them. 
The white tornip is: best for this mode of 
cooking. Take four young tarnips, pecl 
and boil in boiling water with a litsle salt. 
They ehouid be whole and about a size. Boil 
till gots, take opanddrain. Mixa little flour, 
butter, and milk together to make a smooth 
gance, and pour over the turnips. 

Use or A Lemon —Never throw away the 
pieces of lemon after they have been squeezed 
with the lemon equeezer. They will come in 
handy for removing the staine trom the handa 
and other articles. Dipped in ealt they will 
keour copper kettles nicely, and remove stain 
from brass work, They will take stains and 
dirs and odour from pans and kettles as 
nothing elee will, The odourof fiehand onions 
can vhns be removed easily. 

Mocx Hinz.—Chooses rabbit that is young, 
bat folixsowm, Let it bang in its skin for 
shree or four days, Then skin and lay id 
(withoup washing) in a mixture made of a tea. 
spoonful of black pepper, the same of nilapive 
powdered, & wineglageful of port wine, the 
same of Vinegar, and & pineh of salt, for forty 
houra, turning is occasionally, Tenss, sevff, 
and roass it, jast as you would a hare. Do not 
wash off the liquor thatit was croaked in, Send 
itto table with a toreen of good thiak gravy, 
ant a glass dish of black currant jelly. 

Rice Popprxa —Take one teaoupfal of whole 
pice, two bDres&fast cupfuis of mits. one table 
spoonfal of engar, ane tablespoonfcl of mar- 
roatade, two egus. Wash she rice well, and 
put it on to boil ina small pan witha break. 
fast copfol of water; let it boil for five 
minutes, shen pour in the mil and atiow is to 
boil for balf-an. hoor without atirring it ; tak6 
the psa trom the fire, and add the sugar and 
marmulade, end atir well; beat up the ages, 
aud edd them last, mixing all together; aden 
rour into s pudding-dieh, and bske im the oven 
or in frons of the fire for half.an hoor. A 
handful of curranta may be weed instead of 
' she mermalade, bat they muat fiat be washed 








Trratz-thres words a minute is considered | 
| boiled in soda, 


MISCELLANEOUS, 


MosrcaL noter, a9 now used, were invented 


| in 1380 


Biortixe paper ip made of colton raga 


A pen does noh weigh the one. bundvedth 
part of an ounce, - 

Yawnina ia caused by a dolficienay of air 
fuppty to the lungs, 

Ir ia said that four. fifths of ail the hadl- 
ssorms ocoar in the éay-time, 

Two centuries and seven different men 
claim the invention of gunpowder. 

Tue old-time idea of tha nnwholesomeness 
/ of lobster haa given way before modern 
| light, 

Hymnonocists give 1697 a3 the year in 
which Bishop Ken wrote the ‘' Doxclogy”’ ss 
the lact verse of his morning sud evening 
hymas. 

To prevent disputes between ‘eabmen and 
their passengers, a London meohanio has 
constrasted a machine which is huug in the 
oab, and registers the exact distance travelled 
by the vebiicle, 

Cattco printing originated in Indis. Is 
was imported into Holland by tho Datch 
East India Company, and spread imto 
Germany. {4 found its way into England in 
the eeventeenth century. 

Tue “cat's whiskers,” the long hairs on 
the esde of the oat's face, are orgens of touch. 
They are connected with the nerves of the 
hip, end ‘their slightest contact with any 
odjeot is distinctly felt by the animal. 

Tar time is: coming when a great saving can 
be made in the use of leather. Belting to 
drive machinery is now manutactared of links 
of metal, of rope, of cotton, and, by a new 
discovery, of paper. The @ursbility and 
strength of the paper belte have costained 
favoorable testa, 

Tue introduction of the automatic machine, 
has produced a new kind of thicf, Amonget 
the industries of Birmingham may now be 
included the mannfacture—on an extensive 
sesle—of iron diecs which the thicf may drop, 
instead of honest peunies, into she slot of the 
machine that he wiahes to rifle. 

A Locomoriva bag jast been bnili at tho 
Crews works of the London and North- 
Western Railway which is capable of drawing 
a train at the rate of a hundred miles an honr, 
Tae speed attsined by this engine in ita trial 
rons between Crewe and Chester was ninety 
miles an honr, but this was shown to bo con- 
siderably telow its full powers. 

Wuo says the Indians are not learning the 
ways ol civilisation ? The red men of Alaska 
iNicisly distill & vile alcoholic Ceccetion which 
they call ‘“‘boochinoo.” Ib is the most 
pernicious beverage ever invented; for the 
savage, when under its infloence, rushes 
msdly sroond in quest of semeeus to fight 
with. and thirate for. gore. 

A Frencu contemptory finds in the salata- 
tion of various couutries the characteristics of 
the inhsbitants thus :—Engtioh: ‘‘ How do 
you do?” frank and active. French: “ How 
do you hold yourselt?” love of sstraction, 
vivesity. German: “How go things?” 
mercantile, Datch: “How do you sail?” 
alladiag to theis mode of locomotion. 

“« Dip you ever'see & deformed or orippled 
Coinsman?"” asked a gentieman, There was 
4 negative reply, and the qrestiover con- 
tinned. ‘‘ Idon'tthink you ever will, !fa Chi- 
wees child is born defarmed it is made away 
with as soon ae possible, Jaxs how the babs 
ia killed I.do not know, bot it is never per- 
misted toliva, You may travel all over the 
werld and you will never ees m crippled 
Chinaman. Wen an accident befalls one of 
them he ia mate away with tco, Thies is a 
pars of their relégion, and: tey adhere te it 
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NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. — 


Sopxixs.—We cannot give trade or private addresses. | 

Mas.—A child's na(ionality is that of his father. 

A Orrizen —Populstion (189!) London, 4,211,056; 
Ireland, 4,706,162 

Jaox.—You had better apply to the Company in 
whose service you wish to sail. — 

Vatentine.— No, the Bank of England has never Issued 
one-pound notes. 

Srcvia.—A ‘‘hand” in horse measurement fs four 
faches 

Krr.—The height of Lord Randolph Churchill is about 
5 ft, 10 in. 

Lonety Syzir.—The 49th are at Malta. We have not 
the names you ask for. 

W. M.—Woe ara sorry we are unable to find any fnfor- 
mation on the subject. 

Ovrrostry.—No; that isa pivate matter, Into which 
wo have no right to inqutre. ‘ 

T. J. D.—Yon «i'l find a statement of the legacy 
duttes in Whitaker's Alinanack. 

Gror.—All timber, whether blown down or cut down, 
belongs to the owner of the land. 

“Parscess Arice "—The date of the sinking of the 
Princess Alice {a the Thames was September 3, 1878. 

Dasertep —The First King’s Dragoon Guards are at 
Shorneliffe, K«nt, one squadron being in Egypt. 

F. R.—The Franchise Reform Act passed both Houses 
fn 1884; the Redistribution Act tn 1885 

A. 0. W.—In the absence of any specific agreement, 
the customary week's notice must be given. 

Carrs.—The Railway Rates Bill will nit come iato 
operation before Angust, 1892, at the earlfest. | 

Joox.—You must come to some arrangement as to | 
your liability before undertaking to collect the money. | 

0. D.—A hawker’s license is required only when the | 
goods are carried about and sold for immediate delivery. | 

Exetrse —The address of the Servants’ Bensvolent | 

j 





Tnstitation ts 82, Sackville-street, Piccadilly, London, W. 


Sumpieron.—It a receipt fs given for 22 or over, 
whether for salary or otherwise, a stamp must be used. 


M. V.—Maitin Moliton Sarasate, the famons Spanish | 
violinist, wat born at Pampeluna, March 10, 181+ | 
| 


P. PF. B.—Birmingham was ted a city 145b January, 
1889 





Harry Covernate.—We must refer you to some 
sporting umptre. 

A Loves or Tue Taratre.—Mr. J. L Toole, the actor, 
was bora in 1832. 

JvuBiter.—The Jubilee coins were designed by the 
lato Str Edgar Bochm., 

Part.—The Derby was run last yesr on Wednesday, 
Jane 4. 

Jupy.—The only “ Land's Ead” we know of ia that In 
0 rawell. 

Grecory.—We must refer you to the justices who 
made the order. 

Constant Reaper.—There {s no lottery in connection 
with the Royal Academy. 

Ix a PcicHt.—There fs no limit if you fraudulently 
absent yourself from the country. 

Onensor.—Ther: fs no duty on books imported into 
Canada cr any othr British colony. 

Pat.—The male frogs when (roakiog make a greater 
nolee than the female, 

X. ¥. Z—France and Eogland ceslared war against 
Bussia Mar:h 47 and 28, 1854. 

Jock O'Haotepenz.—l. H.MS. Captain foundered 
Beptembir 7, 1870. 2. December 24, 1589. 

Coniosttry.—Mr. Joseph Chamberlain was educated at 
University College & hool, London. 

Disaustep.—The hinder legs of some fr gs are eaten, 
and are considered mors delieate than the tenderest 
ekicken. 

Trovustep Onz.—If you wish to produce the copy of 
the will as evidence you must, of course, have it pro- 
perly certified. 

Neviy Biy.—No; don’t know the poem. The title is 
exceedingly vague. We should tma,ine there may be a 
hundred different rhymes so-called. 

Scorriz.—There is a Lord Mayor of London and a 
jars oe ot York. We do not know their official 

ar 





Saamacck.—The Queen visited Ireland fm 1849, 1853, 
end 1861, the visit biog em each occasion made in 
Avgast. 

Onz is TaovBie.—Only a lodger’s goxds a’e protected 
from distraint for the landlord’s rent. A servant's pro- 
Perty is not 20 pmstevted, 

Tr Qurmzr —1, “ Bak” numbers of the 7imes can only 
bo obtained by advert sing for them. The price will 
be a matter of bargain. 2 Yes, jou will find in the 


Times the advertisement of a firm who keep an index to | Regtetration of the mark costs 204, and the stamp fs | by 


Soe sre’. Th ychorge 2s 61. for consulting tt. 


CompticaTion.—If the property was the decoased 
lady's absolately, and she left no will, it would go to 
her deceasad eldest brother's son. 


° Ropo.rs.-—The red grantte fs al ways called Peterhead, 
and asa matter of fact the whole of 


quarries in that district of Ab. rdeenshire, 


Casin —The law simply provides that a gun or pistol 
may not be fired on the highway to the annoyance of 


passengers. 


Amatrur.—Lime light is made by directing an oxyhy- 


droger glass upon a piece of quicklime which is thereby 
heated to intense whiteness. 

Miscuizr.—The boys who broke the windows can be 
summonsed, and if old enough may be fined; but thelr 
parents are not llatle for the damage. 

Nap. —Napoleon created, in all, twenty-two ‘' Marshals 
of France,” but Eugene Beauharnats, Josephine’s son, 
was not one of them. 


N. B.—The refusal of the mother of an illegitimate 


child to marry the alleged father does not prevent her 
from obtaining an affiliation order against him. 


Fotty.—Ireland ts not in Great Britain, which in- 


cludes England, Scotiand, snd Wales; but it is In the 
United Kingdom of Great Britain and Ireland. 


Franx.—There is now no spec’al advantage ia be- 


coming a freemsn of the Clty of London, beyond the 
membership of one of the City companies. 


Jznnuy.—"' Jenny with forty feet,” often found in dark 
oal cellars, is the British centipete, and harmless ; the 


cr 
tropical article is deadly. 


Potrtics —There were at the boginning of the year In 


the House of Commons about 806 Oonservatives, 205 
Liberals, 72 Literal Unfontsts, and 85 Parne!lites. 


A‘LOVE-LETTER. 


A terreR, love, a letter, love, 
I send to you a letter, 

And every lice’s a link, my love, 
And every word's a fetter 

To bind your heart by love's own art 
To one who loves you better 


Than all the world. Although betwoon 
Your ofty and his prairie 

A thousand miles do intervene, 
Fair Fancy proves a fairy, 

To bring your face, your tender grace, 
Your truth that cannot vary. 


A letter, love. a letter, love, 
I meant to write a letter. 

And every line a link should be, 
And every word a fetter 

To bind your heart, by love's own art 
To one who loves you better 


Than all the world. But still I pause, 
With precious moments palt. r, 

And fear to tell you all because 
I fear to fail, and fa't-r, 

Like one who lays with bumble gaze 
His tribute on an altar. 


So take the few px r words I send, 

And read the lines between, dear, 
And like a lenfent lady lend 

Your love to make them mean, dear, 
All ips would speak to brow and cheex, 

Could heart behold its queen, dear ! 


Aw Anxious W.re.—You are not Hable for your hus- 


band's debts unless you enjoy possesston of his property. 
Besides, if the debt has not been acknowledged for six 
years it cannot be re overed at all. 


Distractep. —We could not tell anything about your 


friend, but we may advisa you that even the War Office 
will not be able to give any information aboat him 
except you can give his regimental number. 


Groxuere —Upwards of 200 articles are admitted daty 


free Into Canada. It would, of course, be quite tmpos- 
sible for us to give the list, but mame those you are 
interested fn, and we will ssy whether they are on it. 


Domecive.—If engaged for a month on trial he fs 


entitled to his wages for the month. At the end of — 
= > + eee can be terminated by e'ther party Pree Goalty taking © set ay n, #0 28 00 fall 


Eaote —The only regiment that wears an eagle is the 


Scotsa Greys. The medal you rofer to was probably one 
of those distributed by a foreign Government to Britich 
soldiers at the close of the Orimean war. 


Diseusrrp —Nothing fs cheap in efther Parts or Ver- 


sailies, Normandy wonld undoubtedly be both cheap 
and good for residence, but then the accent? Why not 
try Jersey, where living is cheap. climate excellent, and 


French pure. 
One rm Desratrn —If you really want to regain the 


lady's esteem, set about it ina manly way, and begin 
with a frank and truthful statement of your regrets and 
your wishes. 


Insuarp -—Law does not comp’! a shopkeeper to servo 


anyone. H+» may refnse to deal at pleasure, in the same 


way as any member of the public may refuse to buy at 
pleasure. 

M. T.—People dont patent ‘' remedies,” they cover 
them with a regt-tered trade mark or label, then wrap 
them in a Government stamp f«svei for the purpose. 


144. for 14. bottle or box, and so on. " 


comes from 


=e 
A Fir or Bives.—You could probably driv, 

blues and become more cheeriul by catering ‘nae 
course of active and useful industry. Nothing chills the 
heart and benumbs the feelings so much as selfshn: 
and laz'ness, - 


Fipo.—Without the heat and light of th there 
would be no life on the earth at all” Icis the oun's heat 
which awakens to activity the principle of lite dormant 
in the sced cast Into the soil, and which is fed by the 
putrefaction or death of its surrrounding case 


Paosrerity.—If a man chooses to address his wife's 
parents as “father” and “mother,” and it ts agroeabl, 
in it. ‘There is no question of right or want ere 

re is no ques! oO 6 
in the matter. ’ " " 


In a Pickte.—The lad cannot get off on the ground 
being under erga. The War Office has decided that ite 
youth says he is eighteen years, and looks like it, he is 
not to be let go, though it should afterwards be dig. 
covered that ke is younger than ho says, 


P. C.—There were several unsuccessful and partially. 
successful attempts at laying an Atlantic cable, 
late Sir Dantel Gooch was largely instrumental in 
making the effort of 1886 success, but you must read 
up the whole history {n some encyclo «ila. 


Cacr pe Lion.—No regiment fs stationed all the tims 
in Eogland. If you are 5 feet 6 inches high you can join 
a hussar regiment ; {f on» or two inches higher you may 
jotn either lancers or dragcoas. The Scots Greys, for 
instance, take men of your age at 5 fe2t 8 inchos, 


Basurotntss.—An ordinary license, to te obtaine4 
through certain clergymen, costs about 404. The bann« 
need not be published, but three weeks’ notics must by 
given. If you mean to be married at a chapel or 
registrar's office, consult the registrar for your district, 


Miaynox.—You can never learn to speak the French 
language correcily without a teacher, you take 
up your residecc> in a French community, where you 
witl conatantly hear it spoken, and where you will have 
to apeak it yourself. 


Rapicat.—The word '‘ aristocracy” comes from two 
Greek terms which mean “ best" and “strength,” and 
it originally meant a governing body composed of the 
very choicest men in the state. It now means what are 
called the “ nobility ’’ of a country. 


Beru.—To detect chicory in effse, place a spoonfal of 
ground coffee gently on the surface of a glaes of cold 
water. Toe pure coffee will frat for som; time, and 
scarcely colour the water; the chicor, if any be present, 
rspidly abscrbs the water, and sfaks to the bottom, 
communtcating a deep reddish-brown tint as {it falls, 


A Mopazst Marpen.—When a young lady thinks a man 
loves her, but fs not certain of it, and wants to know 
just how he does feel towards her, she should patiently 
await further developments, in the meantime emplo; in; 
such matdenly tact as she may possess to bring the 
dilatory creatt rv's sentiments to a focus. 


Bauce.—l. At Bannockbarn the Baglish lost 30,000 
men, tnclading 700 knights; the Scotch lost 8,000, bit 
only two persons of su note were among these. ?. 
The total loss at the battle of B»yns was nxt over 2,000 
men, 1,500 of these belog King James's mon, the rc 
maining 500 King William's, 

MILicent.—Mairiage with a deceased wile’s slater fs 
legal accoriing to the laws of several of the British 
colonies, but the marriage would not te held legal were 
the parties to return to the Ucited Kingiom. We can 
not undertake to name the places where such marriages 
are legal. 

OxrnopociA —A stout Arabian camel can travel, with 
a load of eight hundred pounds, at the rate of about 
thres miles an hour. The swifter varteties eee 
light drome iary, are said to carry as ngle 
space of from seventy to one handred miles in twenty- 
four hours, ani that for several days in 


H. V.—The boomerang, the missile weapon used by 
the natives of Australia, is made of hard was 
from twenty to thirty inches fn length, from harsh 
three inches wide, and half or three-quarters of an t 
thick. It {s curved or bent in the miadle at an angle 
from one hundred to one hundred and forty degree. 
When thrown nny the bent —an 4 x... rotary 
motion, it descrives very remarkable cu 

to the’ shape of the instrument and the manner a 
throwing {t, often moving nearly horizontally & tong 
' distance, then carving upwara to a considerable heighs 





Fs 





near the place from which it was thrown or even Very 
| far io the rear of it. 


————— 
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DR. J. COLLIS BROWNE’S GHLORODYNE. 


THE ORIGINAL AND ONLY GENUINE. 


CHLORODYNE is admitted by the Profession to be the most wonderful and valuable remedy ever discovered. 
CHLORODYWNE is the best remedy known for COUGHS, CONSUMPTION, BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA. 

CHLORODYNE effectually checks and arrests those too often fatal diseasee—DIPHTHERIA, FEVER, CROUP, AGUE. 
CHLORODYNE acts like acharm in Diarrhea, and is the only specific in CHOLERA and DYSENTERY. 

CHLORODYNE effectually cuts short all attacks of EPILEPSY, HYSTERIA, PALPITATION, and SPASMS, 
CHLORODYNE is the only palliative in NEURALGIA, BHEUMATISM, GOUT, CANCER, TOOTHACHE, MENIN GITIS, &c. 


It is admitted by the Profession to be the most wonderful and valuable remedy ever discovered, 


CAUTION—BEWARE OF PIRACY AND IMITATION. 


Sold in Bottles at 1s. 14d., 2s, 9d., and 4s. 6d. None Genuine without the words ‘*Dr. J. COLLIS 
BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE,” on the Government Stamp. 


: Overwhelming Medical Testimony 
accompanies each Bottle. Soztz Mamuracturser— 


J. T. DAVENPORT, 33, Gt. Russell St., Bloomsbury, London. 





“HOLLOWAY'S PILLS AND OINTMENT, 


THE BEST MEDICINES FOR FAMILY USE. 





THE PILLS 
Purify the Blood, correct all Disorders of the internal organs, 
And are Invaluable in all Complaints incidental to Females. 


THE OINTMENT 


Is the most reliable Remedy for Chest and Throat Affections, Gout, Rheumatism, Stiff 
Joints, Old Wounds, Sores, Ulcers, and all Skin Diseases. 





Manufactured only at 78, New Oxford Street, London, 


And sold by all Medicine Vendors throughout the World. 


N.B.—Advice gratis, at the above address, daily, between the hours of 11 and 4, 
or by letter. 





Exquisite Model. Perfect Fit. Guaranteed Wear. 


Dw PATENT DIAGONAL 
7° Y & N seam conser, 


PATENTED IN ENGLAND AND ON THE CONTINENT. 
Will not split in the Seams, nor tear in the Fabric. 


Made in White, Black, and all the Fashionable Colours and Shades, 
in Italian Cloth, Satin, and Coutil ; alsoin the New Sanitary Woollen 








Cloth, 4s. 11d., 5s; 11d., 6s. 1ld., 7s. 11d. _ pair and upwards. 
CAUTION.—Beware of worthless Imitations. Every nuine 
Y & N Corset is stamped ‘‘ ¥ & N Patent Diagonal Seam, No. 116,” 
in oval on the inside lining. 
THREE GOLD MEDALS. 
Sold by the principal Drapers and Ladies’ Outfitters in the United 
Kingdom and Colonies. 

















Quickly correct all 
irregularities, remove 
all obstructions, and 
relieve the distressing 
symptoms so preya- 
lent with the sex. 
Boxes Is. 14d. & 2s. 9d., of all 
Chemists. Sent anywhere = 
receipt of 15 or 34 7 y 


the maker, EB. T. 
Chemist, Nottingham. 





SPECIAL NOTICE TO LADIES. 


NURSE BAYLEY’S 


WORLD-RENOWNED SPECIFIC 
Is universally acknowledged to be absolutely the oly EFFECTUAL 
i IXTURE that will speedily correct all irregularities no 
matter how obstinate. This is a genuine preparation, and is carefully com- 


pounded by a properly qualified person. DON’T DELAY, but send at 
once stamped addressed envelope for particulars, &., and judge for yourselves, to 


L. R. BEAUMONT & Co., Walthamstow. 


CHOICE DRESSES FOR WINTER. 


THE 


MIDLAND DRAPERY STORES 


59 and 60, High Street, Birmingham, 
KENNETH WILSON & CO., Proprietors, 


Will upon receipt of Post Card send Post Free a full set of DRESS PATTERNS, 
The Finest Collection in the Kingdom to select from, 
Including all the Newest and Best Makes in Cheviottes, Tweeds, Camel Hair Suitings, 
Cordelettes, Merinos, &c., &c., in all the latest Shades for Winter wear./ Every Lady 

should send for a Set of Patterns and examine them before purchasing elsewhere. 
PATTERNS OF ALL GOODS SENT POST FREE. 

Patterns of all kinds of Drapery, Gents’ Suiting Tweeds, Serges, Coatings, Oxford and 

Woollen Shirtings, Mantle and Ulster Cloths, &c., &c., sent post free to any address, 


THE STORES’ FASHION CATALOGUE 
POST FREE TO ANY PART OF THE GLOBE. 

P.0.0. and Cheques made payable to KENNETH WILSON & CO., Birmingham. 

_ or Notes can a sent =H Satine to = Postal Orders are ty ad mode = 
tting money. goods . and w 6 

of England, ‘Sootiand, and Wales ; and to Cork, Dublin, and Belfast, io inked” = 


Telegraphic Address—“ KENNETH, BIRMINGHAM.” 


Bvery Lady should send for one of the following Lots, and test their extraordinary value, 

Lor E. 1.—Very Special Trial Parcel, ype splendid dresses for 7s. 11d., 12 yard 
good quality velour finished Habit Cloth in all dark colours for Winter Wear, and 12 
—_ very —— mal Flake Costume Suiting in all the leading Colours and 

tures for Winter. two dresses sent for 7s, 1ld. cannot be purchased at any 
other establishment under 5s. 6d. each dress. 

Lor E. 8.—The Mother’s Household Parcel, contains—1 of real Witney Blankets, 
24 long, extra wide, fleecy goods, 1 pair real Bolton Twill Sheets, nearly 23 yards 
long, and extra wide ; these are not quite white, but will become so in a few washings ; 
1 od and white Alhambra Quilt, nearly three yards long, extra wide, 6 yards of good 
white Flannel, 6 yards of medium weight White Calico, suitable for ladies’ or children’s 
under-wear, 1 pure Barnsley Linen Breakfast Cloth, 2 e Linen Huckaback Towels. 
































The whole lot sent, carriage free, for 25s. 6d. This is one of the cheapest and most useful 
parcels a mother could buy. 
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A WONDERFUL MEDICINE 





BEECHAM'S PILLS 


BEECGHAM’S PILLS. 
BEECHAM'S PILLS. 
BEEGHAM'S PILLS. 
BEECHAM PILLS. 
BEECHAM'S PILLS. 
BEECHAM'S PILLS. 
BEECHAM'S PILLS. 
BEEGHAM'S PILLS. 
BEECHAM'’S PILLS. 












ARE admitted by thousands to be worth above a Guinea a Box for Bilions 
Nervous Disorders, such as Wind and Pain in the rey Sik oe Heat 
Giddiness, Fuliness and Swelling after Meals, Dizziness and Drowsiness, (i 
Chills, Flushings of Heat, Loss of Appetite, Shortness of Brea’ th, Costivenss 
Scurvy, Blotches on the Skin, Disturbed Sleep, oy Dreams, and aj 
Nervous and Trembling Sensations, &c. The first will give relat 
twenty minutes. This is no fiction, for they have done it in thousands of cam 
Every sufferer is earnestly invited to try one Box of these Pills, and they wij 

be acknowledged to be i 


WORTH A GUINEA A ‘BOX, 


For Females of all ages these Pills are invaluable. No Female should 
without them. There is no medicine to be found to equal BEE ‘- 
PILLS for removing any obstruction or irregularity of the system. If tak 
according to the directions given with each Box, they will soon restore femaly 
of all ages to sound and robust health. 


For a weak stomach, impaired digestion, and all disorders of the oa tha 

act like magic, and a few doses will be found to work wonders u 
important organs in the human machine. They ——— the je onl 
system, restore the long-lost complexion, bring back nol of a 

and arouse into action, with the rosebud of health, the wh yal ag 
of the haman frame. These are facts admitted by sheashbtiay embracing 

classes of socie ty 5 and one of the best guarantees to the sorvouseal aaliil aca 
is, BEECHAM’S PILLS have the largest sale of any patent medicine in the 


world. 
Full directions are given with each Box. Sold by all Druggists and 
~—- Medicine Dealers g the United Kingdom. 


ted only and sold Wholesale and Retail eee 4 
BEECE M, Chemist, St. Helens, in Boxes, at 1s. ad”. and 2s, 








GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


9 Pimples, Black Specks, Sun- 
burn, Freckles, and un- 
sightly Blotches on the 
Face, Neck, Arms, and 
Hands, can be instantly 
removed by; using Mrs 
JAMES’S HERBAL OINT- 


(BREAKFAST) 


tenia 

= a mos 

or a box will be sent (with and COMPLEXION 
testimonials and directions | is Invaluable at all seasons of the year For 
for use) post free and free | Skin Soft and Blooming. Soon renders the 4 
trom observation | | ee and White, pA a oe and prevents all 
stamps, oe “ | ay & Skin fects of 

preparation. Bewa: 


BOILING WATER OR MILK. 

















MENT, made entirely from 


A CLEAR E 
Ke ¢ Creme 


COMPLEXION. 
Te rset the Sin : 


—. It possesses a most 


htful fragrance, and 
thet _ clearness it im- 


MRS. L. J. JAMES, 
268, Caledonian Road, 
London, N. 











SULPHOLINE 


The Cure for Skin Diseases, Eruptions, 


Blotches, Eczema, Acne, Disfigure- 
ments. Makes the Skin Clear, Smooth, 


Supple, Healthy. 





PEPPERS sie i 





GREAT DIGESTIVE STRENGTH! 


Promotes Appetite, Cures Dyspepsia, ~ 
Hysteria, Nervous Complaints, &c. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. FEButary, 1999, 


TO CLEAN LACES, 


Cover an ordinary wine bottle with fine 
stitching it firmly round the bottle. Tack aa *l 
the lace to the flannel, then roll it very smoothly round 
the bottle, and tack down the other end, then cover 
with a piece of very fine flannel or muslin. Now b 
it gently with a strong liquor of “SUNLIGHT soap” 
and, if the lace is very much discoloured or dirty, fil 
the bottle with hot water, and place the bottle in a 
saucepan of suds and boil for a few minutes, then 
place the bottle under a tap of running water to 
rinse out the soap. Make some strong starch. Plunge 
the bottle two or three times into this, and squeeze ont 
the superfluous starch with the hands; then dip the 
bottle in cold water, remove the outer covering from 
the lace, fill the bottle with hot water, and stand it 
in the sun to dry the lace. When nearly dry take it 
off the bottle, and pick it out with the fingers, 


HCOWN OMIZE. 
ONE TABLET of the 


SUNLIGHT SOAP 


Will do more Washing than two Tablets of the 
ordinary laundry soaps. 


IT WILL MAKE YOUR CLOTHES WHITE. 

IT WILL NOT INJURE THE MOST DELICATE LACE. 

IT WILL NOT SHRINK FLANNELS AND WOOLLENS. 

IT WILL ENABLE YOU TO DO A LARGE WASH IN 
HALF A DAY. 


Lowpon KEADER. 









































MELLIN'S FOOD 


For INFANTS and INVALIDS. 


(H. C., AGED SEVEN MonTus) ‘Crossed the Atlantic, landing the day he was three months old, having lived 


the whole time on MELLIN’s Foon, and never was ‘sick or sorry.’” 
(The Original Testimonial is in Mr. Mellin’s possession, but the writer of it did not wish his name to be published.] 


MELLIN’S FOOD BISCUITS. 


(Manufactured by Carr & Co., Carlisle, specially for G. Metity.) For Children after weaning, the Aged, and Dyspeptic. 
Digestive, Nourishing, and Sustaining. Price 2s. and 3s. 6d. per Tin. 


MELLIN’S LACTO-GLYCOSE, OR MILK FOOD, 
Simply dissolved in warm water, is recommended for use when fresh cow’s milk disagrees or cannot 
be obtained. Price 2s. and 3s. per Bottle. 
SHAKESPERIAN WISDOM ON THE FEEDING AND REARING OF INFANTS. | 
A Pamphlet of Quotations from Shakespeare, and Portraits of Beautiful Children, together with testimonials which 
are of the highest interest to all mothers, To be had with Samples free by post, on application to 


me C., O98 F neuiie. G. MELLIN, MARLBORO’ WORKS, PECKHAM, LONDON, SE. 


WHELPTON’S 


WHELPTON’S PILLS, 
THE BEST FAMILY MEDICINE. 
Are one of those Pure Medicines which for their extraordinary 
properties have gained an almost Universal Reputation. 
Recommended for Disorders of the Head, 
Chest, Bowels, Liver, and 


























and all Skin Diseases. 


WHELPTON’S 
HEALING OINTMENT. 


74d., 1s. 134., and 2s, 9d., of all Chemists. 
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